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LIKE MASTER LIKE MAN. 



CHAPTER 1 



Friend, were the merits of thy natiota 8cann*4 
From one particular, and thqu the sample, 
I thpuld affirm thy countrymen all heart ; 
Stuff 'd with tuch various, manly qualities, 
That it doth grievously perplex their brains 
To find fit seasons when to exercise them! 

COLMAN TH£ YoVNGt;^ 



A KNOCK at Philip's door awoke him (after 
a night of dissipation) at an early hour. 
" Who's there ?'' demanded he, peevish- 

" ly by myself, /," ajnswer'd Haw* 
buck. 

*^ Come in. — ^Well, what 's the matter ?" 
*' Nothing— that I do know on. . 
** Why did you wake me, then ?'* 
" I did not I^now thee wast asleep.? • 
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What do you want?" 
*^ Thee do know I want to many Kitty 
Carrots.'* 

." Damn you, and Kitty Carrots V 
'*' Well, I declare, if thee hast not learn'd 
to swear, among thy other imperfections!'* 

^[ None of your impertinence, sir ! but 
tell me what the devil brought you here ?" 
-'^Nobody — I corned all aloanc.'* 
*^ And what did you come for ?" 
^^ To give thee this here letter/' 
^' Who brought it?" 
^* I brought it — can't thee see V* 
*^ Who gave it to you, Dunderhead?" 
*^ It be n't mine; it be your's." 
^* Who was the bearer?" 
•*^ Hey ! suppose I were to bring letters, 
^s post do, and to be ^x'd where I came 
from? — Ecod! they might chop my head 
off, before I could tell them. — However, the 
currier (as we do call 'em in the harmme) 
5aid it comed from one Sir Arthur O'Brad- 
ley^ 

("Oil ! rare Arthur O'Bradley !") 

and that I were to give it thee, i7nmematdy.^\ 



s 

The letter was address 'd to Travers, 

Esq. and ran thus— 

'' SIR, 

*^ As I have not the honor of your ac*- 
quaintance, except by sight, 1 11 not abuse 

you But, you have insulted me, behind 

iny back, when I was not present, and must 
give nie the satisfaction of a gentleman. 
You have rival'd me with a lady ; which is 
a thing ray honor wo n't suffer me to put up. 
Therefore, choose your weapons, if you 
please, and be at Chalk Farm, by seven 
o'clock, this evening; where youwill meet, 

« Sir, 
^' Your obedient servant, 

'' Arthur O'Bradley." 

Philip was pondering on the contents of 
the above, the purport of which he could 
not .comprehend, when he was join'd by 
JTulture. 

" You come a-propos,' said Philip, smil- 
ing; " I have just received a challenge." 

" From some fine woman, I suppose;" 

answer'd Vulture. 
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^^ From a man ; what wiH i^urprise you 
much, from a man whom, to my knowledge, 
I never saw; and whose very name I am 
ignorant of. Read, aiid tell me whether 
you ever met with a more. out of the way, 
heterogeneous epistle. ' * 

" It smacks strongly of the brogue," said 
Vulture. ** To say truth, I know the 
nnaa-^as odd a character as any about 
town. — He is tum'd of fifty ; was, I 
am told, when some score of years 
younger, a devilish handsome fellow ; and a 
fnighty favorite among the ladies. Forget* 
ting, like many others, what tricks the 
mower, old Father Time, plays upon our 
visages, he still looks upon himself as enti- 
tled to the regard of any fair lady ; and had, 
I am told, endeavour'd to make himself 
agreeable to a great many. He is hot- 
headed; but, I believe, has a good lieart — 
and, where his honor is not concerned. Is 
good tempered. There must be some miJH 
take. Let us call, and know what the 
Hibernian (if he can tell us) is driving 
at." 

*♦ We must first know where to find him,** 



said Philip ; " there is not any daie to hi« 
letter." 

^^ We shall leaim in St. James's-Street-*- 
every body knows Sir Arthur O'Brad- 

ley." 

** Oh ! yes/' observed Humphry, who 
was brushing his finastei^'s coat, ^^ every body 
knows that — 

« Oh ! rare Arthur e*Bradrey !" 

Trarers gave a check to his servant's vo- 
cal- propensity^ and walk'd with his friend 
to St. James's, where he procured Sir Ar* 
Ifhuf's address— who lived in Conduit-Street. 
Thither they werit, and found him sipping 
his chocolate. 

*^ I rejoice^ to see you,- jontlemen," he 
said — " Mr. Travers, I believe? Upon my 
conscience ! I never can be grateful enough 
for the alacrity with which you have ho- 
nor'd my invitation. You are very unlike 
some jontlenaen, who often, in similar in- 
stances, forget they were ever ask'd. You 
have not breakfasted ? Sam, bring more 
cups, boil sfonie eggs, a6d get some hung 



beef broird, and tell the cook not to oil the 
butter upon the toasts to turn my guests' 
stomach. And, by the bye, seod out for a 
yard and a half of black ribbon (of any co^ 
lor) to tie my hair; for I lost mine, last 
night, and I believe, that is the reason I have 
not it. — So we are to take our amusement 
this morning, then, instead of my time. — 
You '11 excuse my getting my hair put in 
order if you p/tf we— Pray, take your coffee 
— we have the whole day before us, for bu- 



siness/' 
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Excuse us," said Philip; so soon as the 
servant had withdrawn — " t,his is a visit of 
business, not of cprnplimeat. I have been 
honor'd by a letter from you^ Sir Arthur ; 
and, when I protest to you that I am totally 
ignorant of that wherewith you have thought 
proper to charge me, I think, I am autho- 
rised to demand an explanation." 

" You shall have it with all the pleasure 
in life, sir, if you desire it.— But, why need 
we take the trouble of an explanation, now,, 
when our swords, or pistols, can argue better 
upon the subject?" 

<^ They may, and should, be the last ar-» 



^ guments to wWch a rational man should rei- 

sort," quoth Philip, with firmness; "not 
that, if occasion demand it, you will find 
me shrink from either." 

" Don't wrong me so far, as to think I 
would have call'd you out, if I had tl\ought 
. yott would not fight.'* 

Philip bow'd and proceeded. 

" At present, I ask you to declare, as 3 
gentleman, in what you conceive I have 
given you offence ?'* 

" I '11 tell you. In the first placcy Mr.. 
Travers, you must remember (if your, me* 
mory is not sieve-like) that not long ago (at 
the Cocoa- Tree) you threw out some certain 
jokes, at the expence of my country rnen — r 
such as laughing at their blunders — which 
was not very liberal, I think." 

« Sir Arthur," replied Philip, ** at the 
same time that I would shun risking my life 
in any trivial dispute,! would not Utter a false- 
hood to save it. I recollect the circumstance 
you allude to, perfectly well— though I had 
not aji idea of if s ever being brought for- 
ward again. I, certainly, was merry at the 
expense of your countrymen s but, you 
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will believe I had no malice in what I nt- 
tet^d, when I concluded by observing — - 
" the goodness of their hearts made ample 
amends for any little deficiency there might 
be in their heads." 

" So far I am satisfied," replied O'Brad- 
ley ; ** but my other cause of complaint is 
of a more serious natm-e— -The lady, Mr. 
• Travers — how ^^ill you get over that?" 

*^ Without some farther elucidation oii 
your part, I shall be hamper'd — as I am ig- 
homnt who the lady is, between whom and 
yourself I stand." 

** Indeed ! — Don't you know Mrs. Behi 
tinck, of Upper Baker-Street ? Your visits 
are pretty frequent, considering you have 
no knowledge of the dear little cratnreJ* 

** Here your accusation is brought with 
more justice. I, certainly, have the plea- 
jsure to be on terms of the strictest intimacy, 
and the strictest honor, with that lady. To 
the present moment I have been unconsci- 
ous of any pretensions you might have 
there ; but, had I known them, I will tell 
you with the like candor, thatt (while my 
hopes flattered me with success) they would 



Bot hare intimidated me in tht pursnit. If 
this be your ground of quarrel. Sir At&VTg 
jou may seek your remedy, fbr I shall, at- 
smcedly, give you the meeting you have re« 
quired, rather than give you the lady /^ 

" Upon ray faith ! youag jontleman, you 
speak £urly and openly," rejoin'd the baronet. 
^^ I had been taught to believe you had deidt 
rather unfairly^ with regard to the lady in 
question. As it is, let him wear her, who wins 
her — every young fi»llow, like you and my^ 
self, is after a petticoat — and the loser must 
consider his fortune " as the fortune of war i 
as we say in French — I ask your pardon for 
my suspicions ; and entreat that we may 
dine, together, at the Prince of Wales, — I 
have. Irishman-like, a bad head; but I 
don't care if that were found in the next 
kennel, so long as my heart stays where it 
ought to be ; and, believe me, Mr. Tra- ' 
vers, I had much rather draw a dozen corks 
with a man, in the way of firiendship, than 
one trigger against him, as an enemy.'' 

** I am satisfied,** quoth Philip j and, as 
it is much pleasanterto smell roast beef than 
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powder, we 'U meet you, there, at your owrr 
time.** 

" Say five for half-past, and let dinner be 
on table at six, precisely, if you plaise, for 
I like to be punctual-" 

The parties met ; and a good dinner, and^ 
a batch of claret, terminated the quarreL 
^ Sir Arthur gave the health of Mrs. Bentinck^ 
as the future Lady O'Bradley, while Philip* 
toasted her as his: destined wife,, and, in- 
wardly, enjoy'd the triumph he should have 
over his rival. 



" Mark the sequol. Master Brook r' 
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CHAPTER m 



Who was the cause of a long ten years* siege; 
And Isud Troy's tow'rs and palaces in mint V 
Woman ! 

Otwa^* 
Revenge, impatient, rose-!-— 

COLNNS* 



Travers caird on Kis mistress, one morn- 
ing ; and, as usual, ran up into the drawings 
£Oom, un->>anriounced. Isabellai was not 
there; but an- open letter lay upon the ta- 
ble, on which his eye glanced, . antf he saw 
his own name,, coupled with the epithet of 
" rfzfp^." The hand was evidently his 
friend's. Lord Vulture — the superscription. 
to " Mrs. Bentinck.'* His curiosity was 
excited — his fears took alarm — and, after 
some hesitation, he read the letter. 
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Thus it ran — 

" Let me congratulate thee, my lovely 
Queen of Duplicity ! — Our plan is nearly 
brought to perfection — that ridiculous dupe, 
Travers, gorges my bait with the avidity of 
a gudgeon. The sooner the marriage is so- 
lemnised (and a solemn business it will be 
to him) the better; and with what sincerity 
shall I wish him joy of his amiable bride?^ 
of thee, my once-adored^ and still-dear Isa- 
bella !-r-Who will no longer live in fear of 
bailiffs, from whose taking ways the legis- 
lature, with the shield of matrimony, de* 
fends thy happy sex. But, to return to 
tTravers. I have lent him iive hundred 
pounds— most of whicH (if not all) is gone 
by this time; and for which, so soon as the 
happy knot is tied, I'll lay him by the 

heels ^This, with thy debts as detainers, 

will insure him a snug retreat, until death, 
or an act of grace, releases him ; and will 
take a burthen off my shoulders which, you 
know, I am incapable to bear. At worst, 
'twill but be * the biter bit/ for never would 



he have thottght of seeking solace in thy 
arms, had not that Hydra- headed monster, 
Poverty, compell'd him there. Adieu! 
speedily may I hail yoo Mrs. Travers ! 

^' Your'^s ever, 

*' Vulture/' 

The reader wa"! petrified^-^he read the ac- 
tnrsed lines, again and agaait, ere he could 
believe his eyes bad not deceived him. 

'^ Danin'd, damn'd vittein ! ahlid heHtsh 
artful woman !'' exclaim'd he, as he rnsh'd 
out of the hoase ; the thresh(M of ithich he 
had scarcely pass'd, when he was accosted 
by George Stanley. 

" Traver^!" sard he, "in the name of 
iXl the devils, at once, what ails you ?— 
Why, you look as if you had been thrown 
6ver the bridge.^* . 

" Oh! woman ! woman !** cried Philip, 
without attendiiftg to him. 

** That's the cade, is it ? — ^You Ve bom 
jocfcey'd— H§on't Wcmder at it— they are skit- 
tislW-i^trcin't go wefl^ without a martingal— « 
and waiit a tight rein, add a good hand to 
keep 'ein kk %\ie ^Ourse^ What's the mat^ 
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ter? I'll defy the whole breed to cross^ 



me. 



-, " This i& na time for jesting — I am in the 
torments of the dama'd,'* replied Philip. 
** I believe- you to be a very good natured 

fellow I am in want of a friends Will yoa 

assist me V* 

When Travers declared his good opinion* 
of Stanley, he spoke his own feelings^ and 
did but justice tathose of the other ; wha 
was a well disposed young man, spoiled by^ 
education, and having been permitted, while 
a mere boy, to plunge into the vortex of fa- 
shionable dissipation . 

His answer was — " Will I assist you ? — 
Try me — put me to the proof— you'll not 
find me jibb, I believe— but how— in what 
way ?'* 

"Step into this coffee-house, and you shall 
know all,'* said the other. 

Thither they adjoumM y and there, Tra- 
vers imparted the infamous mannerin which 
he had been deceived- ;^^ ingenuously, con- 
fessing, that, his losses at the gaming-table 
had induced, him to adopt the advice of his 
false friend^ by retpieving l)im$elf by mar*^ 
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liage. ** But never/* concluded* he j"coulff 
I have divined so foul a heart lurk'd in so 
fair a fonxi; as that of Isabella? Bentinck." 

« What^ Vulture's high-flying filly ?" 

" You know her, then ?" said Travers; 

" Yes ; and so does half the town, I take 
it — she's as common as Newmarket Course, 
But, damn it ! my boy^, don't be restiff— we 
all bite at the bit, in turn. Rather thank 
Heaven that you have slipp'd the collar^, 
and are not matched with such a vitious 
one/' 

" Your advice is good, and a little re^ 
flection will,. I trust, reconcile me to the 
loss of a woman I ought to despise; but the 
infernal treachery of Vulture is not so easily 
done away. — Read this letter, and blush for 
the writer." 

«*This is too much) by Heaven.!" ejc- 
claim'd Stanley. " I always thought Bob 
Vulture one that would fleece the devil ; 
but he has t)utrun my opinion of him. It is 
a cursed jostling piece of business, and 
should be punish'd." 

" And shall be punish'd," said Philip, 
with energy. — ** This is the point on; which 
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I require your assistance. Will yoa go out 
with me?" 

^* I have said you may (iommi^nd me/* 
quoth Stanley, taking his band; '' and^ 
whatever levity may appear in my nature, 
you will not find me one who will shrink^ 
atfter having offered my services.** 

Travel^ thank'd him, and wrote a few 
lines to Vulttire i saying,, he should expect 
to see hitfi on Wimbledon Common^ the next 
morning. They then separated— Philip re- 
turn'd to his lodgings, while Stanley hasten'd 
to deliver the challenge* 

Being alone, the former sat down^ and 
inscribed a long letter to his respected tu- 
tor ; wherein, he ^ explann'd the above cir- 
€umstances5 and, also, ifnclosed two other 
letters; the one to his foster-parents— the 
other to Racbel-^the last of whom he had 
ceased to correspond with, since the com*- . 
tnencement of his acquaintance with the in- 
femou^ Mrs. Bentinck. 

In the last, he entreated her forgiveness for 
his infidelity — assuring her, ere that episJtle 
reachM her, he, and his failings^ would be 
buried in the grave. 
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Ilis feelings were severely harrow'd, while 
thus employ 'd,' and drops of contrition stole 
down his pale cheek. 

"Oh! memory!" he cried, '* let me 
not look back — let me not wander to 
thee, Oakendale! for fear I go dis- 
tracted I — Halcyon days I days of tran- 
quillity! lost to me for ever ! — Oh! my na- 
tive village I [tot surely I may term you so) 
would I were permitted, once more, to see 
thee ! — How gladly would I sacrifice all the 
blandishments of fortune (were they within 
my grasp) and abjure the false allurements 
of this gay town, with which my weak 
senses have been dazzled, for the calm un^ 
sophisticated pleasures of retirement — ^for the 
society of my beloved Rachel, and of those 
who rear'd me ! — Innocent and happy rus- 
tics ! ye are how enjoying the repose of 
virtue — while I, led on, step by step, to 
vice from folly, am about to imbrue nay 
hands in blood, or to precipitate my- 
self, unbidden, into the presence of an 
offended deity 1 — Father of mercy !. forgive 
me t" 

He passed the whole of the night in tor- 
ments s for h% was not so callous as to y^ 
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fleet on murder with the sang-froid of a 
Biodern duellist. Not that hrs feelings bore 
the slightest tinge of personal fqar: — he was 
as free from that unmanly failing as the 
new-born babe from ffuilt. 

Stanley call'd on him in a post-chaise ; 
and they left Brbmpton for Wimbledon, to- 
gether. ^ . 

"If I fall," said Philip, presenting the 
letters he bad written, " let me entreat you 
not to delay forwarding this packet, longer 
than may suit your own convenience." 

" I will not fail,, rely upon me,'* quoth 
his friend ; " but mine are hair- triggers,. 
and, I hope, yoa'U wing him." 

At the sixth mile-stone they were join'd 
by Lord Vulture, and twQ gentlemen ; one 
of whom, was a surgeon,, and remaia'd in his 
lordship's carriage^ while the two principals, 
with their seconds,, withdrew to a more re- 
tired ground. 

Vulture's friend proposed, if possible, to 
accommodate the difference; but to this 
Travers gave his decided negative, aver- 
ring, that he had been too ill used to admit 
the possibility of compromise, without some 
satisfaction — and that, whoever might fall. 
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he left it to his lordship's conscience to de- 
cide who had been the aggressor. 

** If that be the case, gentlemen, takeyour 
ground,'* said Stanley. 

They did sp, at the distance of twelve 
paces — Philip allowing his adversary the 
first fire, which took no effect^ — when the 
other discharged his pistol in the air. 

" I do not seek your life. Vulture,'* said 
he ; " may- God forgive you ! as I da" 

*' Stand your ground, sir; I did not come 
here to play the* boy. Here 's at you, 
again !" cried Vjilture ; firing at him while 
within the distance of eight yards — but> 
again, missing him. 

" Nay,, then, self-defence is a duty — ^and 
prompts me not to throw my life away,'* 
exclaim' d Philip ; and he level'd the dead- 
ly tube — the contents whereof euter'd the 
ungenerous Vulture's side, and he fell. 

The resentment of Travers, instantly,. va? 
uish'dj^ he threw the murderous weapon 
from his hand, and flew to the bloody spot 
—horror-struck at what he had done. His 
friend entreated him to abscond ; buf he re- 
fused to stir^ until he had heard the opinion 
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of the surgeon — who, \o his extreme joy, 
pronounced the wound not dangerous. At 
-which, he dropp'd on his knees, crying: 
** Bless'd be Providence ! Oh ! God ! had 
it been the will of fate that I had destroy'd 
a fellow-being, death had been a mercy to 
the stings of consciences'^ 

He continued at hx>iiie, iti a state of the 
greatest anxiety, relative to thfe health of 
Vulture; when a letter M^as deliver'dto 
him, without a signature; warning him, as 
he valued his liberty, to absent hims^l^ from 
his present abode, there 'being' an arrest 
agaiftst his person, for money due to Lord 
Vulture. It concluded, by repeating ther^ 
v^as ho time to be lost in making his re- 
treat. 

Bad as was our hero's opinion of Vul- 
ture, he could not prevail on himself to cre- 
dit the purport of this epistle — and was 
about to commit it to the flames, as a libeJ, 
when, fortunately for him, Stanley* enter'd 
the room. The letter was submitted to his 
inspection ; and he gave it, as his decided' 
opinion, that the intimation should not be 
slighted. Saying, he knew Vtilture -to be 
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capablti of any action that might forward 
his purposes, or gratify his revenge. 

" Your best plsyti will be to leaveLondon, 
and indeed Eiigl^nd, as soon as possible. Send 
for a coach, which shall carry us into Surrey 
— wher^ your servant can join you with your 
horse.'* 

This advice was too salutary lo be ne» 
glected. He rung the bell, and told Jium- 
phry, circumstances rendered his removal 
necessary ; and that it was, also, out of his 
power to retain him any longer in his ser^ 
vice. 

** What, sir !" cried Hawbuck, staring 
and gasping for breath — " p...,a....rt with 
/f_Oh! Lord! Oh! Lordl Oh! Lordl 
what have I done to defend thee ?'* 

** Nothing, my good fellow," replied 
Philip, soften'd by his emotion; " but, my 
purse is so low, I must, henceforth, learn to 
wait upon myself, for I cannot afford to keep 
a servant. 

" Rot your purse !'*. rejoined the pool fel- 
low, with tears in his eyes, (** I beg pardon 
for saying so !) but I did never wish to serve 
thee for the lucre of gain— -I did n't, indeed. 
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sirl I have always had a mortal liking for 
thee,eversincetheedidst take my part against 
silly justice with big nose. I never shall forget 
it, by Gosh ! and seeing I have march'd 
side by side with thee, when thee were on 
full pay, I do wish to do so now (with sub- 
mission) though thee be' est reduced." 

^^ Well, well, it shall be so. But call a 
coach, as soon as possible, and you shall 
know more," 

' " I xviilly sir, I wull^' returned Humphry, 
as he left the room in an ecstasy \ and, by 
Gosh ! I '11 stick to thee, so long as I can 
march!" 

Philip, having arranged his apparel, &c. 
as well as the shortness of his stay would 
permit, order'd the coachman to drive to 
the Star and iJarter, at Putney; having, 
previously, given directions to Hawbuck to 
join him there. 

During their ride, it was suggested by 
Stanley, that Travers should proceed to 
Dublin ; where the former had an uncle of 
high rank in the army. 

^ If you still entertain your passion for a 
soldier's life," he continued, <^I'1I answer 
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fer his giving you a commission ; and, not 
only that, you will find him a hberal-mind- 
ed man. Come, come, my boy, don't de- 
spond ; you have distanced the bailiff, and I 
shall live to see you a field-marshal, yet." 

Travers faintly smiled^ and replied, he 
would accept his friendly offer. Being ar- 
rived at their destination, Stardey requested 
liis friend to excuse his absence for a few 
minutes, and retired. During his absence, 
Humphry made his appearance with the 
horses ; and received instructions from his 
master to meet him at Bristol, with the 
trunks, and what property remained at his 
lodgings, at the same time giving him mo- 
ney to defray every expense. 

"Bless thee! sir!" returned Humphry. 
*^ Do take care of thyself, and curb thy 
iiankering after the girls, till we do meet 
again; for, I be desperately afeard thee 
'wilt fall into some hamhnshy iVhen thou best 
alone." 

Stanley return'd to his companion, and 
put two papers into his hand ; saying : 
*^ Keep up your spirits, my dear Travers ^ 
clap the rowel into them, and do n't suffer 
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until travelling a dreary 

cond evening, he discerned, 

..-lance, a fire, on the other side 

uje; and, presently, he- heard a 

scream. He pulFd in his horse, and 

'11 d — the scream was repeated, and, 

* . idently, proceeded from the quarter 

wliere the fire was blazing. He alighted ; 

and, advancing, he beheld, through the 

bushes, (which the blasts of Autumn had 

stripped of their leaves) a gang of men and 

women, whose demoniac appearance, with 

the glare of light upon their visages, gave 

no inadequate idea of the fiends of the lower 

regions. 

In the midst of them stood a fe- 
male child, about ten years of age, whom 
the brutes were beating severely, for hav- 
ing (as far as he could collect) endea- 
voured to get away from them. The pite- 
ous cries of the little innocent most sensi- 
bly affected him, and, on the impulse of the 
moment, he was inclined to rush forward, 
and try to snatch her from these harj)ies' 

reflection warn'd him of his 
le impracticability of Ihe at- 
C 
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tempt>considering that the gi^up^witfa whom . 
tie -would have had to contend, consisted of 
six sturdy men, and two women, Neverriie- 
lessi he pesolved to await the issue. 

Having pretty weH exhausted their ma- 
lice, they removed the little victim to a dis- 
tant post, to which they bound her ; and 
where she remain'd, sobbiag and trembling, 
with pain and terror. 

^* Come,*' said one of the men, *' now 
we have well tann'd her hyde, 'tis time to 
(think of our business. Our route is for Far- 
mer Dixon's — 'tis a good hour's walk from 
this — the family goes to bed soon — and, by 
the time we get there, it will be late enough 
to go to work- He laid in a rare stock of 
poultry, last week ; and, if a.ny of our gang 
have told him his fortune, since, I don't 
suppose they have told him he will, as soon, 
lose them. Come along, my boys; we 
shan't return with empty bags. And 
barkye, Moll, be sm^e you and Nan keep a 
sharp eye upon young Madam Runaway, . 
there. If she slips through your fingers, 
you shall smart for it— you take me !" 
The men now departed, to the great joy 
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of our traveller, having first drank succesi^ 
to their enterprise, Travers, then, made 
his horse fast, to the trunk of a tree ; and, 
darting through the hedge, presented him- 
self before the astonish'd harridans, whom 
he swore to sacrifice, if they made the least 
alarm. He, first, released the child, and, 
with the same.cord, bound her persecutors, 
back to back, to the same post. He chafed 
the infant's limbs before the fire ; muffled 
her in his great coat ; and, seating her be- 
fore him upon his horse, gallopp*d to the 
next town, where he gave hisr young charge 
to the chambermaid; desiring she might have 
some muird wine, and be put into a warm 
bed, reserving all questions, concerning the 
situation in which he had found her, till she 
had recruited her strength by nourishment 
and rest. 

When he met her, in the morning, he 
hardly recognised her : the miserable, squa- 
lid object was converted into a beautiful 
(though pale) and genteel girl; and her 
rags exchanged for a comfortable dress, fur- 
nished by the landlady. 

She took her breakfast with him, and he 

C 2 
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ijfas equally struck by the gentility and 
softness of her manners. To his inquiries 
she answer'd to the following effect : — 

She stated herself to be the daughter of a 
merchant, at Devizes ;. from whom, about 
six months before, she had been stolen. She 
had been out with a woman-servant, who, 
meeting her sweetheart, during their walk, 
rambled with him into an adjoining field, 
desiring her charge not to move, until her 
return. 

In the interval, a couple of gipsies came 
up ; who seized her, and forcibly carried 
her away to their camp, in a distant part 
of -the country, where they stripp'd her of 
her own .clothes, and dress'd her in some of 
their rags. That, in this garb, she liad 
traveird about with them, ever since treated 
as the most abject slave, and her life threat- 
en'd, if she made the least effort to escape, 
or to divulge her story. 

That, during the time she had been with 
them, they had entrappVl a little boy, of 
her own age, whom they strip^/d, and 
treated in the like savage manner; taking 
all the care in their power to prevent his 



conversing with her; keeping them scanty 
of provisions, and those of the worst sort — 
which, added to the misery of sleeping un- 
der hedges, and being exposed to the in- 
clemency of the weather, mnch emaciated 
them. 

Of the depredations of this banditti (in 
robbing farm yards, orchards, milking cows, 
snaring game, &c.), she gave a particular 
account ; and said, it was their intention to 
havecolourM her and the boy, with walnuts, 
had Jthey not got away from them. That 
they kept so strict an eye upon her, shef 
had not the least opportunity of attempting 
an escape, till the night before Travers res- 
cued her; when the men being out upon 
the prowl, and the women (who were left 
to guard her and her companion) falling 
asleep, the captives ran from the camp, 
with all the speed they could make ; scram-' 
bhng over hedges and ditches, to the dis- 
tance of seven or eight miles, us she sup- 
posed ; till, overcome with fatigue and hun- 
ger, she was unable to proceed further, and 
was overtaken by her persecutors — while 
the boy, whose strength exceeded her owur 
got clear off. 
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By this time it was dawn. 

Th^y gave her a severe chastisement, 
upon the spot, kept her without provisions 
the whole of the day, and ha^i renew'd their 
ill usage, at the time Philip found, and res- 
cued her. 

The little story of her sufferings was told 
with such real simplicity (often interrupted 
by tears) that Travers felt himself much in- 
terested in the fate of his protegee s and, aij . 
the town Bhe had named lay in his road, he 
told her to comfort herself, as h^ would re^?. 
store her to her long-lost parents. 

" What, sir, take me to my papa an4 
ipamma?" said the girL 

" Yess should you pot like to $ee 
them r* 

« Like ? Oh ! Lord ! sir, I think I could 
walk twenty miles, without being tiredi to 
s.ee them. But will they remember me ? — 
Ypu kno^, when one's parents have not 
seen one, for a long time, they may forget 

me. 

Her words struck to the soul of Traverg. 
"I never knew a parent — nor had they, 
hardly, time to know me !'* he inwardly 
ejaculated Then, turning to the child, he 



said: ** Be satisfied^ my love, I will take 
you to those who now mourn your loss." 

He did so; and the scene which ensued 
may be well conceived. Suffice it to say, 
that the dispenser of their happiness was not 
the least gratified; 9Qd that he left the 
house, accompanied by the blessings of 
those he had snatcb'd from the depth of mi- 
sery. 

** Thank Heaven P' he saidf "my con* 
science has, of late, justly reproach'd me — I 
have, once more, the satii^action of enjoy- 
ing it*^ approtmtion T' 
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CHAPTER III. 



And if a man did need a poison now, 
Here it a caitiff-wretch would tell it him* 



Upper Brook-Street was thronged with car- 
riages, to make inquiries after the health of 
the peer's hopeful son. Amongst the rest, 
an old dowager drove up to the door, and, 
hearing one of the surgeons, who left the 
house, say, ^^ it was all over !*' (by which 
he meant to imply the imminent danger of 
bis patient), she actually employed several 
hours iu propagating the intelligence 
throughout the circle of her acquaintance. 

The report of Vulture's death spread like 
wildfire, and the public prints teem'd with 
panegyrics on his virtues ! 

Two days subsequent to that on which he 
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was wounded, old Bin, the butler, was told 
that a gentleman desired to speak with him; 
and, in the parlour, he found a tall, thin 
man, dress'd in a black coat and waistcoat, 
with buckskin breeches, and boots; the 
whole made in the extreme of fashion. 

"You'll pardon me," said he,, with 
quaintness, accompanied by a ludicrous 
bow, " but business must be attended to 
— and I have calfd to solicit the honor of 
employment at your hands/' 

** And pray, sir, what may your busi- 
ness be?" 

" I am, sir, one of Death's fashion- 
mongers, vulgarly call'd undertakers, at 
your service, or any body's else." 

" Upon my soul ! sir, I am very much 
9bliged to you!" quoth the oM man.. 
** You wish others to die^ thiit you may 
live; but /will undertake to keep out of 
your clutches, as long as I can, for all 
that." 

** You'll pardon me — but you pervert 
my meaning. I hear there is a job ready 
Qut for me in this house. Finding that your. 

C 5 
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ybung lord had got himself wounded, in a 
duel, (it is a pity we have not more of them J) 
and that he was attended by my very best 
friend. Doctor Homicide, 1 began to hope 
the best ; but, when I heard there had been 
a consultation, my hopes became certainty 
— I knew it could not be long before I 
should be wanted. Accordingly, by being 
** Nujiquam nonparatus^^^ I set my spies to 
work; and, understanding he breathed his 
last yesterday, Ohiit sui atatis 28, I have 
waited on you, to request the honor of re- 
turning him to.that from whence he came; 
and I '11 venture to assert that any one, who 
sleeps in a patent coffin of my manufacture, 
may justly say, * hi Calo guies.* I never 
heard any one of them make a single com- 
plaint, since I first handled saw-dust." 

" But my young lord is not dead, thank 
Heaven!" exclaim'd the butler. 
*« No ? I am very sorry for it." 
" Sorry I What do you mean by that ?" 
*' Error ; (a false inscription) ; I meant to 
have said glad, but the word stuck in my 
throat." 
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'^ And are you really glad f* demanded 
Bin : *' if X thought that, I would give you 
a glass of the best wine in the cellar." 

** Then I am — as in vino verttas /'* 

** Say you sd ? then follow me/' 

With these words, he led him into his 
own room, and produced a bottle of excel- 
lent Madeira. 

" Come/' said Phime (so was the under^ 
taker named), " I '11 give you a t^ost — ^ Qui 
uti scii, ei bona /"* 

** Rot your outlandish lingo! give it me 
in plain English/' said the butler. 

*' In plain English then, * Riches to him. 
-u^ho knows koto to use them /" 

*^ With all my heart ; 'tis an excellent^ 
say^ and I'll drink it, though it were a mile 
to the bottom. But what may your name 
be, and how came you to be an underta- 
ker ? You seem of too lively a turn for such 
a business/' 

** Deadly lively — yt)u '11 . pardon me; 
but * -^27 admirari /' We are as lively and- 
facetious, and perform our business with as 
much glee as blind fiddlers at a Christmas 
hop. As my friend^ Twist the tailor, (you'U 
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pardon me for repeating the anecdote), was 
trotting along, with a new suit under hife 
arm, he met Doctor Homicide and myself 
following as . comely a corpse, as ever was 
shrouded to the grave. Now, mind the 
point. Twist tapp'd the doctor on^ the 
shoulder, (a sore place, by the bye, to touch 
a man) and, pointing to the coffin, wittily 
observed: * So, brother Homicide, YOU'liE 
taking ymtr WORK JwrnCy too!' Ha! ha! 
ha! monstrous droll. You. '11 pardon me." 

*^ But, how long h^ve you been an un- 
dertaker?" ' 

. " Ten years ago,, sir, I opened a shop, 
tastefully decorated with plumes, hatchr 
ment9, and other fashionable paraphernalia 
of mortality. My hearses are commodious, 
and my mourning cbaches light and airy as 
barouches — none of your black lumber — 
while my horses are all half-bred.. Some 
comfort in being taken to their long hotne^^ 
and enough ta reconcile any thinking grave 
man to tlie ceremony. But I won't brag— 
< Spectdmur agendo,' tliat^ is the text. ^ 

" Suffice it to say,. I thrive,, and deserv- 
edly. People die much, as usual, (to^be sure^ 
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tbaft cursed vaccine inoculation lias robb'iJ 
me of a few customers) but they drop off 
pretty fakly ; by payrng the debt of nature^ 
they enable- 772^ to pay my debts ; and I can 
truly say, ' Triumpho morte^ tarn vitd!'* 
And so> sir, you have the history of your 
humble servant, Paul Plume." 

" 1 thank you, sir," said Bin, " but I 
had rather you would not give me so mucht 
Latin — I don't understand a word of it, and 
you seem to have a rare sample bottfed in 
your head.'" 

•' Sampler bottled! head! very well; 
indeed, Mr. Butler. Yes; I like the dead 
languages — they arc in my own way — 
you'll pardon me. But, to return to •the 
bottFe — I will give you a popular senti- 
ment, * Success to trade .' ' Very good Ma- 
deira, indeed. By the bye, talking of 
trade reminds me that I am here on a fooFs 
errand; but your young lord* can't live 
long, and, in the way of business^ allow m6 
to have the honor of being master of the ce- 
remonies to the grim monarch.'* 

^* I '11 thank you not to dwell upon a sub- 
ject that is disagreeable to me," Feturn'd 
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Bm ; *' 1 hate to hear of the death of my 
employers/' 

" Every man to his mood — / like to 
fcear of it : * Fidelis ad umanC is my motto. 
You'JI pardon me — meant no offence — 
turn the conversation with the same ease I 
would a corpse. Delightful weather — can- 
ttot be better." 

** Worse, you mean.'* 

*^ You *11 pardon me, I meant as I said. 
What heavenly weather for suicide ! Nine- 
tenths, who commit it, prove they cannot 
bear the contempt of the world — ^ Malo 
moriy quam fcedaril^ I have seen many of 
my friends to the grave, and hope I shall 
see jnany more — happy to do any thing for 
you, or any of your family, on reasonable 
terms, and with the greatest expedition.'* 

" Sir, I am your very humble servant; 
but, I hope, I shall have no occasion for 
you these many years. I thank you, though^ 
with all my heart/' said Bin. 

" You '11 pardon me, but you shall be 
pack'd in no common piece of timber. I 'U 
shovel you up so neatly, that you shall 
fancy yourself a magnum-honum in saw* 
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dust ; and then you may say — * Past tot 
naiifragia portumT I humbly take my 
leave, trusting, whenever your stock of lifeis^ 
out, I shall be call'd in ; and, take my word 
(though it will be all lost upon you) your 
heirs and executors will praise my handy- 
work, and bless the day I ciapp'd you under 
ground/* 
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CHAPTER IV. 



I know no criminal wlio more richly deserves chastisement, 
than he who degrades manhood, by offering insult to the amia-t 
ble sex nature formed him to protect. 

COLMANj.TBE YoUNGER. 



Humphry arrived at Bristol before his mas- 
ter; so that, -when the latter rode into the 
yard of the Bush-Inn, he was hail'd witk 
three loud huzzas by the other, as he held 
the stirrup, for him to alight. 

*•' I be mortatioiis glad to see thee, sir,'* 
hie cried, so soon as the waiter had with- 
drawn; " we had the devil to pay, and no- 
body to take reckoning, after thee left us.'* 

Travers ask'd his meaning- 

** AVhy, sir, just after I got hoame again, 
comes two men, wi' a loud rap at door 
* What do thee want ?' says !• * Mr. Tra- 
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rers/ says one.—'- He be gone out/ says !>. 
* and a^n't at home/ So they told /, that 
answer wouldnH do, that they should go up 
and see ; and up they were going, willy^ 
7iilly. * Hold thee, there !* cried I, * these 
be my measter's promises^ and thee hast not 
no business in them. Where be thy man- 
ners, and be domn^d to thee ! that would go 
into other's people's departments^ without 
being inu;ited ?* '* 

" We have the king^s orthographyy^ says 
they. 

" So," says I, " that be a whacker; the 
king be too much of a gentleman, to give 
thee orthography to behave like bliack- 
guards/* . " 

*^ I tell thee," says they, *♦ we have the- 
king's, own countenance. " 

" Bless his countenance !" says I; " I 
have always heard it be a comely one — if 
it be so, it must be desperately unlike 
thine. But thee shan't go up, for all that, 
till I have bump'd thy two jolter-heads to- 
gether. And, ecod ! I would have been as 
good as my word — but old Mother Need- 
ham came to door, and ax\l them their busi- 
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ness — then they show'd her a long thing^ 
made of parcbment> wi' writing at top xwi't,. 
and a piece of yellow a»t tha corner. 80,^ 
she turn'd to /,. and told / to let *em. go »p^ 
because they were bay^lemes. 

" So up they went — but they did no* 
find thee J and then,^ thinks I5 curse me^ 
Mr. EvergreenSy tho^br I hftd no right ta 
ftop thee> Measter Bay-leaves, by Gos»bf 
I '11 have my laugh at thee, when A^e da 
^nd th^ bird be ft^w^a t And. so J .did too — 
ha! ha! haT 

He ceased hiis limgh suddenly, and hi^^ 
Isatureis fell, with a nifost ludicnoiisly diacnal 
©ffept ; ^b^n be rejoin'd -^ *• The worst iie 
yet to come.. Poor Kitty !^ she were- so as- 
Jected at the thought of losing her own dear 
Humpy that you would not have staid in a^ 
loom wi' her— she hung about my neck, 
luid pul / in mind> of ^ Black eyedr Susan :■ 

* A Ji:w I* ske eritdy * and waved her lity hand J 

This account drew a smile from Travers^ 
who bless'd bis stars that he had escaped 
the harpies of the law.. Desirous to leave 
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England a« soon as possible, he directed hi*, 
servant to hold himself in readiness, ancf 
walk'd to the pier, where he obtained the 
agreeabie intelligence that a vessel would? 
sail in a few hours. 

In the interim, he sold- his horse ; the 
produce of which, with the cash he before 
possessed, made him master of somewhat 
above a hundred guineas ; and, with this 
^um, he bade adieu to England — to the 
place which (notwithstanding im irregular 
^ties) Qcmt^in'd the object of his tenderest 
love. 

They ^Qfibark'd with a stjrohg gale, ao- 
i:omp9rniQd by a prodigious Sfw^ell, wblic]i 
caused the vessel to labour BEmch; andHarw** 
)>uck, who felt himself very qualmish, pro** 
tested he would sooner serve three cAam* 
paigns on shore, than one at sea. " For,** 
added he, " whenever I be at top of that 
elephant^ I be so plaguy sick, that I do wish 
I were at bottom of it." 

The wind, however, was favourable, audi 
after a quick passage, they landed on the 
hospitable shore of Hibernia. 

At Cork, they took the first stage-coacbL 
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for the north-east ^ which, about half way 
to it's place of destination, broke down. 
There was, unluckily, no probability of the 
accident being easily remedied. The night 
was coming on, and Travers thought the 
most eligible plan would be to make the 
best of his way on foot; particularly, as 
there was no demand upon his gallantry to 
do otherwise — the coach not containing one 
female passenger. He, therefore, ask'd the 
name of the next town. 

" /* said the coachman, "andyoit 

may get there in about four hours, I think ; 
but, if you should tire on the way, stop at 
Ravenglass Castle; you '11 get beds there — ^ 
that is, if you 'r^ not afraid of ghosts ; for it 
is a famous place for that kind of gentry. 
You can't mistake the house ; it is a large, 
high building, with a tower at each corner." 

The roads were extremely dirty, which, 
with the exertion he had . undergone since 
he had quitted London, and a hurt on the 
knee in descending from the vessel, fatigued 
Travers so much, that he was. obliged 
to take his servant's arm, by way of assist- 
ance. 
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In this situation, they were overtaken by 
a party of men, most of them dress'd in 
frocks, similar to those which are often 
worn by the Enghsh peasantry, and each 

» 

carrying a thick stick. 

** Arrah ! masters, which way are you 
after going?" demanded one of them. 

" Towards ," rephed Phihp : " Can 

you tell me what distance it is ?*' 

" Just as far again as half,'' said one of 
the strangers; *' and, when you have gone 
the whole, you '11 be there." 

*^ Let's ha' no more o' thy tongue ; my 
measter ha' gotten too much understanding 
to put up wi' it," said Hawbuck. 

" I don't know any thing about your 
master's understanding, honey," (cried one 
of the Irishmen, looking significantly at 

Humphry's crooked legs) " but, by J ! 

you have a mighty queer pair between 

you!" 

They continued to banter each other in 
this manner (the Irishmen protesting all 
they said was in joke) till they came to a 
pathway so narrow as to admit only two 
abreast. Travers fell back for his unknown 
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<roinpanion8 to precede him; but one of 
them said ; " No ; by Saint Patrick ! jew- 
el ; we have more manners than to take 
place of our betters 1 Do you be after going 
before, ifyovi plaise.** 

Travers complied, and took the lead ; but 
had not walk'd many paces when a heavy 
blow on the head brought him to the ground^ 
and, at the same time, his servant was le* 
vel'd beside him. The ruffians rifled their 
pockets, taking every thing of value, and 
even stripping them of their coats, waists- 
coats, and hats; with which they de- 
camped, unconscious and indifferent whe- 
ther the victims of their depredations lived 
or not. . 

No sooner were they gone, than poor 
Humphry (who had been practising Fal- 
staff's well-known feint, when encountered 
by Douglas) cautiously raised his head, and, 
perceiving the coast clear, went to the as- 
sistance of his master, who was insensible, 
and bleeding copiously. The distress of 
the faithful creature was excessive; for, 
spite of his little eccentricities, he pos^ 
Bess'd the feeliugs of humanity — the which 
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his regard for his master's pitiable state now 
call'd into action. 

He bound up his wound, and pour'd a 
certain haham down his throat, which, 
since the commencement of his journey> 
he had carried about him. Apprehensive 
of the banditti's return, he placed the body 
upon his back, and was making the best of 
his. way forward, when a groan from Philip 
drew forth an exclamation of joy from the 
other, who replaced »his burden on the 
ground. 

** Where am I? What has happen'd!'* 
cried the former, feebly. 

I do thank God !" said Humphry > 
that thee be'st able to speak ! Don't 
thee frighten thyself — thee be'st ahve, I 
-do insure thee 5 and, more than that, there 
be a house hard by, and there I be going 
to take thee." 

** My head aches strangely. What is 
become of the ruffians who wounded me ?'* 
demanded Travers, 

" They be gone, and be domrCd to 'em !'* 
rejoin'd Hawbuck. " They were, for all 
the world, Vike fellers fighting at top oibal'^ 
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ht of * The Norfolk Tragedy y* and took us, 
I verily believe, for the two little children : 



** These pretty babes they murder'd straight, 
By reason of their small estate T* 



** But come, sir, lean upon /, and I *1I 
take thee to yon' house/' 

" I thank you," said his master; "I 
feel less faint than I did, and shall be able 
to reach it with ease, I don't doubt, if ...." 

The thread of his discourse was cut by 
Humphry, who began to tremble violently, 
exclaiming : " The Lord forgive us our 
sins ! what be there ! sir; what be there ?" 
pointing to a figure in white, bearing a 
lamp, and which glided along amongst some 
trees at a few yards distance. 

*« I know not," quoth Philip, whose 
animal strength seem'd to be renovated by 
this mysterions appearance ; " let us ascer- 
tain who, and what it is." 

So saying, he follow'd the figure until it 
approach'd near the building ; when 
Humphry whisper'd — " That be it! that 
be ii I that be haunted castle coachy told us 
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of! For the love of heaven ! don't thee ri^ 
thy precious loife^ in going any farther after* 
this spirituous body ; for I be certain sure it 
be the devil, and presently you '11 see his 
flaming tail!" 

^^ Peace, fool ! follow me, and check 
your cowardice !" said his master, following 
the figure till it gain'd a small postern^ 
through which it past, and which was clos- 
ing, had not our hero prevented it, and en- 
tered, with his attendant. 

Still the mysterious leader pursued it*s 
way ; till, at the turning of an angle> the 
light and that disappear'd together, and 
left our travellers in impenetrable darkness. 

*^ I told thee, sir, what would happen.-— 
What will become of us?" said Hawbuck, 
gasping for breath. 

Philip did not feel himself upon roses at 
the time, having heard the door close after 
their entrance ; but, as he did not choose to 
augment his follower's apprehensions, by 
acknowledging his own, he made answer : 
** We must find our way out in the best 
manner we can. Rouse yourself, Humphry. 

VOL. II. D 
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Am not I in the same predicament as your- 
selfi' 

^ Very true, sir, and it be some comfort 
to die in good company, I 've heard ; but,, 
wi' all due respect, I M rather live like a 
beggar, than die like a prince* As to our 
finding way out, that be t^npossible ; for it 
be so plaguy dark, it would puzzle all the 
cats in the kingdom to see a hole through a 
ladder.'' 

" Silence, and attend «neJ" cried Tra- 
vers, in an authoritative tone, stretching 
forth his arms, and feeling his way through 
many dark and irregular avenues, till, at 
lengthy his passage widen'd, and he dis- 
cerp'd a gleam of light — at which moment 
Hawbuck set up a shout of terror, that 

alarm'dliim. 

• «« «^ 

" What is the matter^ now, doki'*said 
he. 

" Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord! I just now 
touch'd the ghost ! it were as cold as^'a bit 
of marvel, and has made / shake like an 
iai^(?7e^leaf. — Hey ! and, by Gosh ! there it 
do standi now!" 
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They were at the entrance of a spacious 
hall ; and, through the stainM and lofty case- 
ments, the faint light enabled Philip to dis- 
cover the cause of his servant's fear — which 
was nothing more than a marble statue, 
whereon he had laid his hand, and with 
many of which the place was adom'd. 

This being explained to the terrified Haw- 
buck, they cross'd the hall, and ascended a 
stair-case, which terminated in a long gaL- 
kry. Through the crevice of a door they 
beheld a light; and Travers made Icnown 
his intention of entering the apartment, or- 
dering his attendant to stand upon his guard, 
in case of any necessity. To which 
Humphry replied: *^ Don't thee think of 
going in, sir. Who knows what thee may'st 
payfori^eeping?" 

This ^salutary advice was lost on Philip ; 
who, gently opening the door, beheld^ a 
room hung with black 3 and, at the further 
end, a lady, in the same dark habiliments, 
kneeling before a crucifix. 

** A woman !" said he involuntarily, 

^ If it be a devil, I don't care," cried 

d2 
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Humphry, encouraged by the last excla- 
mation: " let him come on, and try me/* 

The noise caused the lady to turn round;, 
and the pale and ghastly features of our 
hero, his forehead and hair clotted witlv 
blood, first met her sight 

She utter'd a cry of terror, and exclaim'd : 
** Ha! what art thou? Blessed Virgin! 
befriend mel Nay, come not near mel 
Good Heaven 1 can it be — or has imagi- 
nation conjured up this form ? It comes 
upon me ! — still nearer ! — Oh 1 speak, spi-i 
rit of the departed Fitz-Munster ! speak, 
least my poor brain should madden !'* 

" Lady, you are deceived," quoth Tra- 
vers 'y I am without the ability, or inclinar 
tion, to do you harm — I am an alien from 
my native country — a wretch who, flying 
from persecution, has nearly lost his life." 

** By what means did you find your way 
to this chamber?" said the lady, fixing her 
eyes upon him : " or how, indeed, did you 
gain admittance to the castle ?" 

" The devil show'd us the way, an* like 
your ladyship," said Humphry; and would 
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have proceeded in his usual loquacious 
style, had not his master silenced him with 
some asperity. The latter, then, recounted 
the ill-treatment they had sustain'd, the 
mysterious means by which they had been 
led thither; and concluded, by begging she 
"would not impute their presence to any im- 
proper motive. 

The lady, her eyes still riveted on those 
of Travers, was aboat to reply, when a 
loud shout from below prevented her; 
which was succeeded by the abrupt en- 
trance of a servant^ wVia told her a b^nd of 
ruffians had forced their way into the cas- 
tle, and were plundering every part of it 
— swearing they would, ultimately^ set fire 
to it. 

This intelligence caused the lady to cast 
nn eye of suspicion on our travellers, 

" Fear* not, madam," said Philip, who 
read her meaning ; " we are no members 
of banditti; and, rather than I would, 
even tacitly, connive at an outrage on a 
woman, I would lose every drop of blood in 
her defence.'* 
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The tumult became louder^ and a voice 
exclaim'd — " Where is my mother ?'* 

Instantly the door was thrown open^ and 
a female rushM in, followed by a man of 
ruffian-like appearance — and whom Tra- 
cers recognised for one of the band by 
whom he had been wounded. The former 
cried—" Save me, mother!" and sunk up* 
on the floor; — while the lady herself re* 
join'd, " Oh ! my dear child !" and lainted 
in Philip's arms. 

Perceiving the ruffian's intent was to 
practise some brutality upon the prostrate 
female, he bestrode her; and, with his 
fainting burthen, firmly withstood his at- 
tacks. Presently, three others of the rob- 
bers join'd the conflict; but the example 
of our hero had such an effect upon 
Humphry and the servants, that they fought 
like lions, and drove the intruders from the 
scene of action — ^not, however, until the gal- 
lant Travers was again wounded, and had 
measured his length upon the floor, incapa- 
l^le of sense or motion. 
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CHAPTER V. 



Haste thee, nymph, and bring with the* 

7est and youthful jollity, '* 1 

Quips and cranks, and wanton wiles. 

Nods and becks, and wreathed smiles. 

Such as hang on Hebe's cheek. 

And lore to live in dimple sleek :■ 

Sport, that wrinkled care derides. 

And Laughter holding both his sides. 

L'AltEGKO. 

• • . • To die f— to sleep; 

No more ; and, by a sleep, to say we end 

The heart-ache, and the thousand natural ahocki 

That flesh is heir to ;. 'tis a consummation 

Devoutly to be wished !-— 

Hami^et, 



While Philip was dissipating his little pro- 
perty, in London, the father of Rachael (old 
Walter Hardyman) met with severe losses* 
The murrain — the seasons — and, lastly, the 
hand of villainy, conspired to lay him low. 
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But, it is not our business to anticipate 
events — let us, therefore, trace that declen- 
sion in his affairs, which reduced him from 
plenty to little — from little to penury — and 
from penury to abject want. 

The first calamity that befel him, was the 
loss of great part of his cattle from the mur- 
rain. " He groaned, but murmured not.^^ 
Keligion had taught him resignation, and 
he consoled himself with looking to futurity. 
Misfortune rarely comes single-handed. A 
wet and tempestuous season, while yet the 
corn was upon the ground, destray'd his 
harvest. What then ! he still enjoy'd his 
comforts i and the smile of his Rachael, as 
he sat over his evening jug of ale, was a 
balsam to his wounded mind. 

The quiver of affliction was not, how- 
ever, yet exhausted. Some incendiary set 
fire to his outhouses, and destroy'd his gra- 
naries, his waggons, and his horses. This 
was the heaviest affliction he had sustained ; 
for he was not only crippled of present 
means, but deprived of the materials by 
which he had reckoned upon retrieving him* 
self. 
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Then did the dutiful, the attentive Ra- 
chael strive, by every innocent art, to rouse 
his drooping spirits; for now the fanner 
found that he was vulnerable. Not vain her 
efforts. The tear of filial sympathy, in the 
hour of adversity, drops, like an unguent, 
upon the lacerated mind of a parent ! 

" Come, my dear father!'' she would say,. 
** be of good cheer — all is not irretrievable 
— fortune will smile, again, I dare say — in 
the mean time, we have some pleasures in 
store, yet." 

** Indeed ! what pleasure have yoii /*'' de- 
manded he, quickly. 

" One that I would not exchange for the 
first luxury this world- produces— j/oar soci^ 
tty^^ quoth she. 

" My dear daughter ! "cried Hardyman,. 
— and here the rough yeoman was soften'd* 
into tears-^** my dear, dear child ! 'tis for 
your sake, only,.! feel. Curse on the pal- 
try wealth ! I covet it not — ^nor could I 
have enjoy'd it, any great while ; — in na- 
ture's course, I am not long for this world,, 
and I would fain. leave you provided for." 

D5. 
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^^ If you have the regard for me, which I 
have always believed," said she, " mention 
not our separation by a means so dreadful;,, 
so heart-rending, even in supposition. You 
have many prosperous days^ I trust, to* 
come ; and, indeed, your poor Rachel will 
omit no duty to render them so. Then, re- 
member Philip— you know he is gone to 
London, to mend his fortune ; and, I am 
confident, he would share his last guinea 
with you.'*^ 

'* Be equally confident that I ^ould re- 
ject it. No, no, Rachael ; I could never 
stomach the breacj of dependence. But,, 
come, come,, no more of this; times, as you 
say, may mend> and we must hope for the 
best." 

** I have done," she said;, "but, believe 
me, Philip will remove your scruples, and 
we shall' all be as happy,, together^ as the 
day is long." 

Mistaken innocent !: slie little knew how 
unworthy Travers was of her tenderness — 
that, regardless of all mutual obligations 
between them, he had degenerated into a 
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libertine, and a gamester. Such is themis- 
chief which accrues from the force of exam^ 
pie, in the gay world of fashion ! 

Poor Rachael believed him constant — ^be- . 
lieved him the same unsophisticated being 
as when, in the bloom of youth and^ inno- 
cence, he first declared he loved. She che- 
rish'd his remembrance, and would fre- 
quently retrace those favourite paths, where 
they had wander'd, hand in hand, together ; 
and pause at every bank whereon they had 
reclined. To absent lovers there is a local 
sympathy in* each, frequented spot, that 
leads us, with. a sort of painful pleasure, to* 
scenes gone by. 

With anxious expectation, she would fly, 
light as gossamer, to . nieet the old woRian 
whose province it was to deliver post^letters 
in the village: and when, to her demand,, 
of " Any letter for me," the freezing mono- 
syllable, ^* No," saluted her. ears, with slow 
and melancholy step, she would measure her^ 
way home, and sigh in secrecy. 

For some little time, Philip was pretty 
punctual in his epistolary correspondence ; r 
but, afterwards^ immersed in fashionable 
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follies, his letters were less frequent — and 
when, urged by the consequences of his 
own prodigality, he had resolved to make 
Mrs. Bentinck his wife, he desisted (as be- 
fore said) from writing to Rachael, alto- 
gether. 

Three tedious weeks had now elapsed,^ 
without one consolatory line; and the ne- 
glected Rachael went to the cottage of old 
Treadaway, in hope of gaining some intelli- 
gence. It has been seen that old Susan 
was, by no means, an approver of the love 
existing between the young folks : not that 
she entertained the least dislike to Rachael; 
so far from it, she regarded her as a pattern 
of female prudence ; but, she could not for- 
give her aspiring to the hand of her adopted 
nephew. 

To the ardent inquiries of the girl, as to 
'when she had heard from him, she answer'd, 
and that somewhat shortly — ** Not for this 
many a day." 

" Is not that strange?'* said Rachael^ 
with a sigh. 

" No, it ben't, at all; strange. Philip be 
now in the high road to p^rferment — and he 
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can't find any toime to wroite ta poor foUc^ 
—it would be stranger if he could.'' 

" Don't speak harshly — I meant not to 
olfend/' rejoin'd RachaeL ** I have, possi- 
bly, been guilty of impertinence, in asking 
questions I had no right to do, and beg 
your pardon." 

" There be no occasion to beg pardon^ 
child," said the old woman, who had a 
great share of goodnature. " I do suppose, 
he has writ to thee?'' 

" Alas ! I have not heard from him, these 
three weeks ! ' ' 

** No !" cried Susan, with a stare of won- 
der. *^ Then, you'll foind he'll be like all 
the rest on 'em. He has, /^rtainly, been 
catch' d by some of the foiiie madams of 
Lunnun; and I shouldn't wonder if he were 
to marry a diit chess, for he be as comely a 
lad as you shall see on a summer's day." 
(Rachael's beating heart bore testimony to 
the truth of this remark.) "Men are de^ 
yils, that be the truth on't ; and my Bama- 
by, when he first kept company wi' me, 
Tvere as gay a deceiver as the best among 
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*iBm — wi* his scarlet waistcoat, and goW- 
laced little hat. If Philip ha* deceived 
thee, (and I must needs say, it looks very 
hike it) do comfort thyself, and ha* pa- 
tience; thee bes'tn't the first girl, that ha' 
been deceived. I'U lend thee the book of 
" Pilgrim'^ Progress; and, by the time thee 
gets't to the end on'l, if thee don't lam pa- 
tience, it be all over \vi' thee/' 

Rachael^ with some difficulty, bade her a 
good morning, (for her heart was full) and 
disparted; audi ere she had proceeded many 
yards, her grief found vent in the following 
soliloquy : 

" Ah } what can this silence mean ? Are 
his reiterated vows so soon forgotten ? Have 
the gay beauties of London banish'd all re- 
membrance of his faithful Rachael ? Ah! 
no ; such infiddity can never lurk in so fair 
a form; He vow'd eternM constancy — and 
his heart can never be fatee — I judge it by 
my own, which never throbb'd for another. 
And yet, I have heard; and read, of the arts 
of the London girls ; no one, they say, is 
proof against their snares. Oh ! Philip't 
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fly the illusive scenes of the great city, and 
find a calm retreat within ttese arms> and 
Oakendale!'* 

^* Bless thee, my girl!" cried her father, 
who met her at the threshold, his counte- 
nance enliven^ with joy ; " I am more glad 
to see thee than I should a triple fold crop ! 
I have news tliat will make your little heart 
dance — all is likely to go right, again, and— 
but, hey, wha— what's the matter? — You 
look pale,, and there is water standing in 
your eyes ! — ^Tell me, my child, what has 
happened to thee?" 

Rachael drew her hand across her eyes, 
and said, she had had a violent pain in her 
head, but was now considerably better ; and 
Hardyman, drawing her arm through his, 
led her into the parlour, placing himself in 
a chair, beside her. 

" I am sorry to see you unwell, as I have 
something to tell you that, I think, would 
enliven you,** he said. She assured him, 
that her indisposition had been trifling; 
that she felt herself adequate to hear what 
he had to impart ; and added — " Whatever 
has occurr'd to give you pleasure, must, ne« 
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« 

cessarily^ be the most efficacious medicine 
that can be administered to your daugh^ 
ten" 

Hardyman drew her to his bosom,. Kiss'd 
her forehead, and said : " Be all pains ba- 
nish'd from-you as soon as I wish it ! You 
shall know all. Whilst I was sauntering 
about my ruins, and turning in my mind 
how much the fire had robb'd me of, that 
would have been your's, (I may confess my 
feelings, now,.) a servant came up, and told 
me. Sir James Proby desired to speak with 
me. I went with him, and was shown into- 
the baronet*s presence; whom I always 
thought a. straight- forward, good-natured- 
man — ^very unhke what we are told of the 
generality of our great folks — ^who live only 
for themselves. There may be such in the 
world ; but, thank God ! our landlord is a. 
very different being ! He was uncommonly 
kind to me; and said: * Farmer, I have 
some business to arrange with you; and^ 
as, I believe, you don't doubt my honesty, 
I flatter myself you will not hesitate to pro- 
mise me an unconditional acquiescence in 
whatever I shall propose/ " 
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" * I'd trust you with uiitold gold. Sir 
James,' " said I. 

** ' I am happy that you have so good an 
opinion of me,' rejoin'd he, smiling at the 
bluntness of my answer; for though I 
meant well, I express'd myself coarsely.— 
' I find, by my steward's account, that you 
are two years' rent in arrears. Don't in^ 
terrupt me,' (said he, seeing I was about to 
speak) ^ I know you to be an honest, but 
unfortunate man.' " 

<^Damme! Racbael, this declaration made 
me ten feet high — approbation from the 
worthy is real gratificatioa.— *But, let me 
proceed. 

" * I kn6w you to be an boniest man,' 
said the baronet ; ' and, on that account, fal* 
from hurrying you for payment, I wish you 
to increase the debt. Your losses have been 
very great; (losses against which no cir- 
cumspection could have guarded you;) and, 
if three hundred pounds will help to extri- 
cate you from their effects, you shall have 
them, and welcome.' " 

" You may suppose, my dear girl, that 
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I was not sparing in my thanks. — Curse me ! 
if I could speak at first ! but stared as though 
I had had a bone in my throat. When I 
recovered my breath, and begg'd to know in 
what manner he expected restitution of the 
sum, he said> there was no occasion to settle 
that pointy at present ; when I found it con^ 
venient, any time would do for him. 

This, however, I positively declined. 
' An unacknowledged loan,' said I, 
* becomes a gift ; and (y ou*U forgive my free- 
dom) that is an obligation I cannot accept, 
at any man's hand.' " 

" * You are a very odd fellow !' replied 
he, good-humouredly ; • but you shall have 
your way. Give me your acknowledg- 
ment for the whole ; that, I suppose,, will sar 
tisfy your scrupulous integrity.' " 

" To keep ybu no longer in suspence^^ 
Rachael, I sign'd a memorandum^ and re- 
ceived the money ; which, with the blessing 
of God, and my own industry, will enable 
us, again, to be ourselves." 

Rachael made no reply — ^big drops fell 
from her blue eyes, which were directed to 
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the Giver of all good^ for his dispensations 
in her father's favour — and that unallay 'd by 
any selfish consideration. 

Daughters of men ! ** Go ye> and do lilLewise." 



" To-morrow is his son's birth-day," re* 
sumed Hardyman ; ^^ (a hopeful chick» by 
the bye) and there are to be grand doings^, 
in consequence; to which we are invited. 
I have received a favour from the father, and 
therefore, would not carry my resentment 
against the cub to too great a length. We'll 
go> Rachad; so, d'ye hear? put on your best ; 
for it gratifies your old father's heart, to see 
you surpass the lasses of the village as much 
in person, as you do in mind : 'tis a foolish 
triumph, mayhap ; but 'tis one I would not 
Ibrego for a trifle.'' 

The tenantry assembled at the mansion- 
bouse, at an early hour ; the lads and their 
sweethearts bedeck'd in their Sunday appa- 
rel. Amongst the rest, who met to cele- 
brate the anniversary of young Proby's 
birthj were farmer Treadaway, and his wife 
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Susan — ^who strutted along, like two crows 
in a gutter. 

The latter was caparisou'd in a gown of 
bed-print- furniture, drawn up over a bright- 
green, stuff petticoat ; beneath which ap* 
pear'd her blue hose, and shoes that seem*d 
coeval with those of Queen Elizabeth.— 
And, to speak truth, she seem'd inclined to 
revive the manners of those good old days — 
preferring a substantial beef- steak, to all the 
gew-gaw delicacies of a modem breakfast. 
To crown all, she had an old yellow calash, 
(the gifl of the late Lad^ Proby) and a;, 
bright scarlet cloak. 

Hand in hand with her (like the figures 
at the top of a love-ballad) march'd he? 
good man, Barnaby, in a French-grey coat» 
that look'd as if it had served for a bacon- 
rack ; a brick- dust colour'd wai.stcoat>^ 
buckskin small-clothes, and a pair of 
buckles that almost coverM his feet. It 
would have been as well, had they beea 
hidden, altogether ! 

Thus equipt, they jostled through the 
throng ; Susan, all the way, regretting she 
had left the book of " Jonathan Wild," be- 
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hind her, which she had selected as a pro* 
per present for master Elijah. 

The worthy lord of the manor met hia 
tenants with the smile of unaffected kind^f 
ness. A roast ox, and barrels of stout ale, 
constituted the hospitable fare. 

The sports commenced — the youths led 
their blooming partners through the mazy 
dance — whilst others amused themselves 
with the more manly exercises of wrestling 
and cudgel-playing. But, alas ! a blow was 
about to be given, that was not only to put 
a period to their present hilarity — ^but to 
their future enjoyments. 

Sir James complain'd of sudden indisposi'* 
tion. On the instant, mirth was banish'd 
from every countenance, and her place 
usurp'd by melancholy, blended with anx- 
iety. Every one was busied in conveying 
him to the house, or in hurrying to procure 
the assistance of the village-docton 

Ere they returned, the good man had 
breathed his last ; his soul had taken it's 
flight to those regions, where kindred spirits 
waited to waft it to the presence of an ap- 
proving Creator! 
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Peace to thy virtuous spirit ! thy monu- 
ment shall be impearl'd with the tear of re- 
gret, so long as the memory of departed 
worth shall be dear to the sons of men! 

The melancholy tidings were no sooner 
disclosed by Mr. Heartwell, than an awful 
silence ensued — the party separated — and 
each individual returned to his dwelling, in 
isilence and in sorrow. Amongst the many, 
none more sincerely mourn'd the general 
loss, than farmer Hardyman, He little 
thought the particular cause he would, 
hereafter, have to do so : that the death of 
his revered benefactor would arm a serpent 
with venom'd fangs, for the destruction of 
himself, and all most dear to him ! 
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CHAPTER VI. 



itnconstant maa, that loved all he saw*' 
And lusted after all that he did love. 

He would his looser life be tied to law ; 
Bat joy'd weak women's hearts' to tempt and prove. 
If from-their loyal loves he might them move.-— 

Spxnsbr. 



A GOOD man^s death is never more severely 
felt, and more truly lamented, than when 
his successor proves unworthy. — As a na* 
tion, und«r a despotic monarch, looks with 
agonising retrospection to the days of his 
virtuous predecessor ; so the humble inha- 
bitants of the hamlet, goaded by the treat- 
ment of a tyrannical superior, sigh at the 
thoughts of past tranquillity. 

The truth of this remark was never more 
amply verified, than in the present instance ; 
when insolence and barbarity usurped the 
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station of feeling and urbanity. Scarce 
were his father's hallow'd remains commit- 
ted to their kindred earth, before Elijah 
stood the acknowledged petty tyrant of the 
neighbourhood ; and, as the persevering re- 
monstrances of his late worthy tutor were 
irksome to him, he gave that gentleman a 
hint, (by the bye, such a one that he could 
not but take) that his future services would 
be dispensed with. There was not a dry 
eye in the village on his departure ; for, in- 
dependent of their personal respect for him, 
the poor creatures predicted worse days, 
now that their landlord was left without con- 
trol ; and still more, when Joe Skellum (the 
play-mate and confidant of his youth) was 
appointed steward. 

One of the villagers observed, " If the de- 
vil were to bait his hook, or Hne his net, with 
gold, he would be sure to catch a couple of 
damn'd bad gudgeons." — As this allusion 
was evidently leveled at the baronet and 
his prime minister, the poor creature was 
turn'd out of his cottage, at a week's notice, 
with a wife and three young children ! -^ 
Another man was deprived of his humble 
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home, for saying^ — " If old Nick had one, 
for fetching the other^ it would be no great 
matter. '* In short, like the l^aneful Upas, 
' he spread terror and desolation on all within 
his influence. 

Old Hardvman was one of the early vie- 
tims of his tyranny : the rebuke he had, for- 
merly^ met with from the yeoman, for his 
brutal attack upon Rachel, still rankled in 
his mind, and long had he panted for an 
opportunity of revenge. 

Elated at his prospect of, once more, en- 
joying the blessing of independence, the 
farmer was whistling through his fields, when 
he was encountered by Mr. Skellum. 

" So, farmer, you are full ©f health and 
spirits, I see," said the latter. 

^' Pretty well for that matter. Master 
SkeUum.'* 

** And how do you contrive to keep so — 
seeing your circumstances are not the best 
in the world?" 

Hardyman's choler rose, and he could 
hardly refrain from giving vent to it 5 but, 
thinking the wretch beneath his chastise- 
ment, he replied: " 111 tell thee, Joe 
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Skellum — I have an honest heart— I never 
commit an action that can bring a blush 
upon my cheek ; consequently, I have na 
drawbacks from the checks of conscience. I 
would advise ypu to regulate your own con- 
duct by the same rule, and th^en you'll be 
as contented as I am.'' 

" Indeed ! returned Skellum, looking pale 
from malice — " is that the only necessary 
ingredient to substantiate content ? — Or, is 
it in such coin you discharge your pecu- 
niary obligations ? if so, my employer will 
come badly off ; as I don 't suppose he 
would take your heart, together with your 
body and soul, in liquidation of his demand 
against you." 

" Let him produce his demand," quoth 
Hardyman; ** some two years' rent — I 
have the means to satisfy him, I warrant 
you." 

" I know you have — thanks to the im- 
providence of the late baronet. But, Sir 
Elijah has more worldly prudence than his 
superannuated father^ a stupid, old fool, 
to make ducks and drakes of his...." 

•' Silence I" cried Hardy man, flourKshing 
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his oaken-sapling (as was his constant prac- 
tice, when incensed,) *^ not a word against 
my late worthy landlord, or, damme ! if I 
don't thrash you as I would a sheaf of 
wheat ! — You asperse tKe character of an 
honest man ! and one that is dead andgone^ 
too ! — You that have been the incendiary 
of the whole village — inciting every one to 
tumult and litigation ! I have read the dyitig 
speech of many a better fellow, in the New- 
gate-Calendar !" 

" Put on your spectacles, and, if the 
wind has not affected your eye-sight, read 
this,'' said Skellum : " I believe, you'll 
find it a choke-pear, my old Drawcan- 
sir." 

Hardyman glanced his eyes over the pa- 
per, which was the identical acknowledg- 
ment he had given to Sir James Proby, for 
the three hundred pounds lent him by the 
latter. 

" Well," said the farmer, "I am to infer^ 
from this, that Sir Elijah m*eans to enforce 
the payment — Isn't it so ?" 

*' He, certainly, means to call upon you 
for the same/' replied Skellum. 

£2 
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*^ Has he employed you, officially , to diin 
me for the money ? " 

"Hem J not exactly — he only...," 

" Very well; then trouble your head 
about your own bdsiness ; or, one time or 
other, you may have it broke for your pains» 
Mr. Skellum. — I want to have nathing to 
gay to you. When your master applies to 
me, I shall have an answer for him,'' said 
Hardyman, as he turn'd his back upon 
him, with contempt. 

But, although an innate spirit had sup* 
ported him through the latter part of the 
above altercation, he could not but contem- 
plate the jeopardy wherein he stood ; and, 
again, his heart was torn, in anticipating his 
child'« distress. 

The next day. Sir Elijah addressM a let- 
ter to him J which, with the correspondence 
that, thereby, commenced between the pax- 
ties, we here transcribe for tlie perussd of 
our readers. . 



« Sir, 

*' I am given J;o understand by my stew- 
ard, Mn Skellum, that, on his intimating 
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my wish of a settlement between us, rela i 
tive to pecuniary matters, you thought pro- 
per to threaten, and to insult him, grossly ; 
and that without any further provocation* 
That you should have insulted my agent y I 
cannot'much wonder; as you, once (if my. 
memory be not very treacherous)honour'dmtf 
with the like abuse. All this you do, under 
the name of whatyou term, ^^ independence ^^^ 
but) allow me to say, before a man arrogates 
to himself the liberty of attempting to domi- 
neer over his superiors, he should be as in- 
dependent in purse as in principle. I beg 
leave to repeat the information, that I de- 
sire a speedy and final settlement of the 
monies due from you to me ; and — " As you 
have an answer ready' ^ — shall expect it, 
forthwith, through tho medium of Mr. 
Skellum — who has authority to act on my 
part. 

" E.' Proby. 

« Tb Mr. W. Hardi^mm." 

This was no more, nor less, than the far- 
mer had expected ; he, therefore, without 
hesitation, return'd the subsequent answer. 
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•' Sir, 

•'I acknowledge the receipt of your letter, 
and address my answer to yourself s as it is 
more satisfactory than committing the same 
to the gentleman you mentioned — and, also, 
gives me an opportunity of rectifying a mis-» 
take you have made, relative to my dispo- 
sition — You will, thereby, observe. Sir, that 
•even great folks are not exempt from error. 

" The person, who, I am sorry to say, 
is in your employ, (I shall speak bluntly, as 
becomes me, Sir,) threw the first stone, by 
glancing at the embarrassment of my af- 
fairs — and, afterwards,, throwing out disres- 
pectful expressions against your benevolent 
father (such as " superannuated old fool,'' 
and the like) which my blood boil'd to hear, 
and I, consequent'y^ resented- I should 
not, from a motive of delicacy, have made this 
known to you, but that I am convinced you 
are of too philosophic a turn of mind to heed 
the ill word^ of a bad man, or to harbour 
resentment against the calumniator ! — I 
fairly own, that I have more of the combus- 
tibles of passion about me, and treated the 
wretch as, I thought, he deserved; nor do my 
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calmer moments reprove rne for silencing a 
slanderer. As to the charge you bring 
against me, on your own account, (I could 
have wish'd it, for your sake, forgotten ) I 
must be bold to telJ you, that, when you en- 
ter'd a yeoman's house, 4:6 commit the act 
of a ruffian upon his child, you forfeited 
your claim to the name of gentleman, and 
subjected yourself to the chastisement due 
to a ravisher; — which (if mi/ memory be 
correct) you amply received^ and / greatly 
approved. 

**To resent injury, or insult,is the attribute 
of man ; nor comes it within the accepta- 
tion of " domineering over superior s^^ — and 
I shall always exercise it, in spite of the re- 
sentment of Sir Elijah Proby — The lion 
must not wonder if his Jackall, now and 
then, gets his ears pinch'd. 

" You tax me with an independence of 
spirit, which (according to your assertion^ 
is the exclusive right of the rich. — So> a 
man's feelings are to be regulated by his 
pocket, and his spirit to rise in proportion 
to the increase of the contents of his purse! 
I would the declaration had come from any 
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one, rather than the son qf Sir James Proby ! 
To this liberal accusation, I have to say, 
that to a superiority of sense and virtue, I 
do, and always shall, pay reverence ; whilst, 
on the contrary, vice and folly will extort 
from me nothing but contempt and indigna- 
tion ! — I have nothing- more to add ; than 
that I am incapable of satisfy ing your claims, 
at this time; but I will, cheerfully, pay you* 
the rent that is due, and the remainder with 
the promptitude of an honest man. 

** I am. Sir, &c. 

*' W. Hardyman.'* 

" To Sir Elijah Proby:' 

« 

Proby bit his lips with vexation, as he 
read this epistle. His own letter had been 
^esign*d to produce a very different effect ; 
his aim was to bring the farmer crouching 
at his feet, and to make him accede to 
such terms, as he, himself, should dic^* 
tate. He sat down at his writing- 
table ; and, after destroying two or three 
sheets of paper, produced the follow- 
ing : — 
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« Sir,. 

** Whatever accusations may be alleged 
against you, rest contented that too great a 
• . portion of civility will never be included in 
the charge. However, to convince you, 
you have done me no more than justice, in 
saying, " / can forgive^* I wish to banish 
the remembrance of all disagreeables be- 
tween us ; nay, more, I wish' to be your 
friend ; and (so far from pressing you for 
the paltry sum you owe me) to remove your 
distresses, in toto. 

«* In return for this stretch of liberality,, 
(for sucli, without ostentation, I may call 
it) I require but a small sacrifice on your 
part 5 and that, only, on the score of preju- 
dice. Give me possession of your daugh- 
ter; and, in return, I will bestow upon you 
ease and competence — ^and guard you from, 
the reach of future poverty. Observe, I do 
not mean to make her my wife— the ridicu- 
lousjceremony of marriage I regard with con- 
tempt — but, in every other particular, she 
shall be the partner of my fortune, and my 

bed, and I will make what settlement you* 

E 5 



1 
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please upon her. Fortune seldom wooes 
the child of adversity ; and you will do well 
to consider the alternative of making that 
man your foe, who wishes to sign himself 
your friend, 

« E. PROBY- 
* To Mr. W. Hardyman.'^ 

He> who is not a father, can but very 
faintly conceive the sensations of old Har- 
dyman ; who, instead of replying to this in- 
sult with bis pen^ snatch'd up his hat and 
stick, and posted to the manor house ; at 
the front of which he encountered the bai^o- 
net, and hail'd him by the .epithet of" viU 
lain J* 

** How!" cried the conscious villain, 
strivmg to assume a courage far from in- 
herent. 

" A damn'd villain I'* repeated the half- 
choked parent. " Odsflesh I I can hardly 
keep my fingers off thee ! how dare ypu look 
a man in the face, aifter treating him as yoa 
• have done me?'* 

** I don't understand you !** 

^' But, I understand yoti -^ you fiend in 
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human shape ! — What have you ever seen 

in my conduct, that you had the insolence 

» 

to hbel me by a proposition at which na* 
ture shudders?'* 

" I meant it in kindnesiS — with an intent 
to serve you/' replied Proby. 

" Monstrous impudence !" exclaim'd the 
farmer — " here's insult upon insult! Ask 
me to barter my child's virtue for money, 
and then tell me, ^^ you rnean in kindness !^^ 
— Swear you desire to remove all disagree- 
ables, and, yet, strive to plunge me inta 
shame, as well as sorrow ' — that you vnsh 
to be my friend, at the time' you are aim- 
ing a dagger at a vital part of me ! — I am 
at a loss ta guess whether you are more fooU 
or villain ! — I should not have lo\Ver'd my- 
self, by coming to you, had it not been to 
tell you what an execrable wretch I look 
upon you to be: — a monster, who sets at 
nought that divine institution which dis- 
tingaislies us from brutes — which gives to 
lovely woman a natural protector^ and bes- 
tows on man the sweetest solace of liis life 1 
— Gracious God \ were it not that I knew 
ihe purity of yoiu' mother^ I should tliink it 
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impossible for you to be the son of Sir James 
Proby ! — The man whose care was to*difFuse 
comfort, and, like the genial sun, cheer all 
around him. — Whilst you, (miserable con- 
trast!) like the serpent, steal across the 
path of the unprotected, and wound them 
with your poisonous fangs. — I have but to 
say, I understand the tenor of your hint, 
as to my refusal of your infamous offerj and 
despise the threat. -r- 1 cannot pay you. — 
What of that ? — seize this old body and 
satiate your demand with malice — I know 
your power, and defy -it." 

Too truly did the farmer prognosticate 
the whirlwind in which his domestic com- 
fort was going to be swallow'd. * He was, 
shortly after, arrested at the baronet's suit. 

In vain were the supplications of Rachael 

in vain her streaming eyes, and upraised 
hands : the utmost indulgence she could ob- 
tain, was, that he should be allow'd to re- 
main in custody, at the viljage-ale-house, 
for two days, to yield an opportunity of ac- 
commodation. But, this her fathec declared 
was impracticable; and that he would 
rot in a gao)> rather than accede to the 
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terms of his iniquitous, and merciless, cre- 
ditor. 

" What are those terms ?'* demanded the 
lovely girl. 

" Ask me not* — let me not, if possible, 
remember them," said Hardyman. «* Na- 
ture revolts at the bare idea!'* 

Rachael was silent ; but, no sooner had 
sleep closed his burning eyes, (which was 
not till late on the next day) than she made 
the best of her way to the ipanbr-house. 

" It must be done," said she to herself — 
" I must strain every nerve to save him. — 
My father in a prison, and no prospecjt but 
of his perishing there ! — Could I look on, 
and see him sinking beneath the complicated 
weight of age, captivity, and penury ? — Oh! 
— never — never ! — it curdles my blood to 
think of it. !" 

Urged on by filial duty, and affection, 
(few ties are stronger) she thought herself a 
heroine ; but, when she entered the presence 
of her persecutor, she felt abash'd — con- 
founded — and unable to address him» 

" This visit is as acceptable^ as it is un- 
look'dfor!" said Proby, with well-dissem- 
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bled surprise. ^* To what am I to attribute 
it?" 

" Alas! Sir, can you ask me that?*'' 
quoth she, prostrating herself at hi3 feet: *' I 
come an humble suppliant to you — to move 
you in behalf of my father. He tells me 
there are means of procuring his enlarge- 
ment, but refuses to make them known to 
me. Oh ! Sir ! deign you to reveal them — -* 
say, but, how my parent may be rescued 
from a prison-, and make me your slave ! 

" Lovely, infatuating girll" cried the vil- 
lain, regardii^ her with the stare of desire j 
" your suit is granted ; these arms shall be 
your bondage, in return^ near this fond heart 
which pants to call you it's o^n. — Nay,. 
forbear your coyness; you were form'd for 
me, and this auspicious moment makes me.... 

He knelt beside her, encircled her waist 
with bis rude arms, and press'd his unhal>- 
lowM lips to hers. — The consciousness of 
her situation gave her a temporary courage, 
and she strove to extricate lierself from his 
grasp. — Ineffectual, however, was the effort; 
and (overpowered by indignation^ terror> 
and grief) she fainted. 
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Did this avail her aught ? — Ah ! no — 
far from it — the sight of her distress seem'd 
but to strengthen the ruffian's licentious pas- 
sion ; and, while yet deprived of the power 
of reason, or resistance, he robb'd the ill- 
fated Rachael of her virtue ! 

" Are there no stones in Heav'n but what serve 
" For thunder ? — Precious villain !" 
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CHAPTER VII, 



1 " 

Hour fleet n the flaoce of the mind ! 

Compared with the speed of it*t flight. 
The tempest itself lags behind. 

And the swift-winged arrows of light. 
When I think oCmy own native land. 

In a moment I seem to be there; 
But, alas ! recollection ait hand 

Soon hurries me back to despair ! 



Cow^tR. 



The blow which Philip had sustain'd^ in 
his last conflict with the ruffians^ was so se- 
vere as to render him insensate for some 
hours* In which condition he was attend- 
ed by the ladies, in whose behalf he had 
shed his blood ; as well as by poor Hum- 
phry, who doled forth his 'plaints in 
strains resembling those of the long-ear^ d 
gentrrfy that carry panniers about the 
country. 
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To their demand of who his master was, 
he replied — " He be a very good sort of 
gentleman, and I be his servant— just such 
another, loike. As saying be — " there 
tvere but two such COOM'd over in three 
ships." 

"Is he a man of family?" said the elder 
lady. " I believe, he ha' gotten half a 
dozen of your nat'ral children; but I ne'er 
heard o' no more." 

*' You misconceive me," said the lady 
ivho had before spoken. " What is his 
name ? Where does he come from ?" 

" From Lancashire, I do think ; where 
the old witches do gallop about, upon their 

brooms, like so many donky-drivers. — 

\ 

^* At Lancashire there livd a mait» 
Some people calVd him crazy Jahn.^* 

" His name be Mr. Philip Travers, Esq. 
please you. Madam; and, if you wish to 
know mine, it be Humphry Hawbuck. I 
ben't asheanCd on't, thank Heaven ! for I 
were, once, in the hanny^ and could let off 
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a musk-caty without sp much as winking, or 
blinking, at the touch-holci 

" Soft !*' interrupted the younger female, 
*^ he stirs ! — God grant he may recover 1" 

Travers open'd his languid eyes, and cast 
around a vacant stare ; unconscious where 
he was, or what happen'd. When they fell 
upon the ladies, recollection served him, 
and he proceeded to make his excuses for 
the trouble he had occasioned them; but 
was abruptly check'd by the senior one, 
who observed, they were his debtors for 
more than life, and wish'd to make him 
every return in their power. 

" But, I sliall defer my acknowledge- 
ments to a more seasonable opportunity," 
concluded she; ** in the mean time, take 
some refreshment, and try to compose 
yourself to sleep." 

*^ I thank you," said Travers; *' and will 
endeavour to perform your behest." 

*' I'll send you some muU'd wine and 
toasts for your sustenance must be light," 
quoth the lady ; ** and, hope, when I see 
you again, to find you much better," 
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" And, if thee would send / some^aty Ma* 
dam, I should n't be much the worse ; but 
don't thee trouble thyself to give any orders 
about the lightness on't, because my sto- 
mach be none o' your squeamish ones,'* 
cried Hawbuckj^ as the ladies closed the 
door, after them. Then, turning to Tra- 
vers, " How do thee do, now. Sir?" he said. 

" I thank you, Humphry, I am very 
weak, and my head aches, sadly. — Surely I 
must have lost a vast quantity of blood." 

" Blood ?" repeated his servant, " I ne- 
ver saw a man bleed so, in all my days, ex- 
cept a large pig, that Haslet, the pork-but- 
cher, kill'd, the while we were a staying at 
Brompton. They do call 'em White-boys ^ 
that we did fight with; but I never seed 
such blackguards, in all my born days. 
They wear^d their shirts over their coats. 
They ar' n't to be hang'd ; but are to be 
sent aboard a tinder, to lam the hart of 
war. Dang me ! if ever a man did so lay 
about him ! Thee were for all the world 
like Sir Hug Weather intone, in chivy cheese — 

** For when that both his legs were off. 
He fought upon his stumps,'*'-^ 
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and I expected, every minute like, to hear 
thee sing, (I should like to hear thee sing, 
once ! ) 

** Stand to your guns, my arts of hoak /'* 

*' Thee were desperate bad, from defect 
o* thy wounds, sartain-sMve y and, never 
trust /, if I had n't a good mind to cut off 
surgeon's ears, for all he were bedigenrCd in 
scarlet and gooldy and had a cork-head in 
his hat. I be sure, outright, that he be one 
of your crimps; for, he said, * he were 
/rightful (that were true enozvj that he 
should ha' to trepan thee, and that he should 
be purtickleher about thy regiments I said 
nought, for a wise general should sometimes 
fight in rambush; but, I thought to myself, 
• I'll be domrCd if thee do trepan him f for 
I'll take care he don't touch a far ding of 
thy money ; and, then, thee canH say they 
ha' Ksted him. I be up to the tricks of thee 
malicious officers,' (for I be sure he ben't 
one of the regulars) * and I'll try if I can't 
canouvre as well as thee.' " 



** I thank you for your solicitude^ on my 
account,^' said his master. 

** Don't thee mention thanks — I do hate 
'em, — I say, sir, this be the haunted pleaccy 
coachman did tell us on — Ravenglass Cast- 
hell, as he call'd it — but, by gosh ! if it be 
haunted, it be by two brave pretty spirits ! 
—To be sure, the ould ghost be a little the 
worse for wear — ^but t'other be a desperate 
nice thing." 

" Is she ?'' quoth Philip. , " I hardly no- 
ticed her.*' 

*' Noa, sir !" exclaim'd Humphry. 
** Then thee be worser than I thought for — 
for thee do generally stare at the pratty 
girls, with all the eyes in thy head. How- 
ever, young madam took notice enow o' 
thee, and said, she hoped thee would dis- 
cover thy health. * Hoi ho!' says I, * here's 
more mischief among the soft sect!' as thee 
do call 'em. However, sir, if thee do have 
her, our business be fairly done ; for her mo- 
ther be a woman of great parts and/(?r/2n— p 
Lady Snivel^ I do think, the servants call 
her." 

" Snivel I— Neville, I suppose^ you mean.'* 
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y Neville, I suppose, I mean;" repeated 
Hawbuck. " Well, and young madam be 
so desperate handsome, that my dear Kitty 
Carrots be n't a patch upon her." 

** Hold !" interrupted Philip; *^- you for- 
get that I have been complaining of the 
head-ach. 

" Never trust I, if I did n't ! and, I do 
suppose, my talking about marriage ha' 
made it worser. Some wives it be said, do 
make their husbands' heads ach to some 
tune — if thee do marry, take care, or, 

** It^s a hundred to one but you double Cape Horn /" 

Being left to himself, Travers drew the 
miniature, given by his foster-mother, to- 
gether with the token of remembrance he 
had received from Rachael, from his bosom. 
Of the former he had been particularly care* 
ful, as the only clew he possess'd of unravel- 
ling the mystery of his birth (on which 
score his hopes began to fail him). Upon 
the latter he imprinted a kiss, and, in an 
instant, his feverish imagination pictured 
Rachael mourning the state to which he 
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was reduced, and bathing his wounds with 
the salt drops of pity — he strain'd her to him 
— confessed how he had err'd — and implor- 
ed her pardon; which she (smiling through 
tears, like the sun in April) readily granted; 
and he was ravishing the sweet kiss of re- 
conciliation, when a coal burst from the 
fire — which recalFd him to painful reahty, 
and the su>tet illusion vanished ! 

" Ah ! sir, here be some'at that will re- 
vive the cockles of your heart," said his ser- 
vant, entering the room, one day, with a 
parcel under his arm. 

** What is it ?" returned his mastier. 

" A whole load of Lurinun noose-pecpers; 
I know thee wilt be glad to see 'em." 

" In my present confinement, they will 
be a valuable acquisition." 

" That they wully sir. I say, sir — I have 
not lived here for nothing," quoth Hum- 
phry — " Master Patrick, the butler, do tell 
/ every thing — we be hand and glove toge- 
ther, like a crimp' d surgeon and a recruit 

Lady Sni — no — Neville be a countasSy and 
ha' got a power o' money ; and young ma- 
dam. Lady San/j will have it all. Patrick 
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do say, thee be'st a brave fellow^ (and that 
I be n't a bad one) and that thee do deserve 
to have Lady Sary for thy pains. . So, it be 
thy own fault, if thee dost not marry her; 
for she do love thee hugely, or there be liars 
in the tower." 

*' You brought me these papers to read, 
I presume ; and how I can do that, while 
your tongue keeps running th|is, I leave 
you to determine,'' said Trayers. 

** I do beg pardon ! I had forgot myself 
But, I hope, thee won't be defended at 
what I be going to say — ^I do think, if thee 
were to leave off twiddling with them peep- 
erSf and give thy mind to reading of ballots^ 
thee would foind the benefat on 't." 

** Ballad- reading?" cried Travers. 

" Yes, sir; it be mortatiously kentertain- 
ing. I could read 'em from morning till 
night, and from night till morning ; and, if 
thee would' st but teakeihe seame turn, ecod ! 
we two could sing jezveits, and tryho's, in- 
ternallyi for I have a rare collation on 
'em. 

^ From night HU mom I tfohe my glasi^^^ 
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** Silence!" cried his master, in a tone 
that the musical lacquey did not think pro- 
per to disobey ; and - who slunk out of the 
room^ wishing all the headeaters of noose^ 
peepers were hang'd. 

Philip dismissed poor Humphry thus 
abruptly, on account of a paragraph which 
had caught his attention, and in which he 
felt a degree of interest Had it not been 
for that. Hawbuck might have exercised his 
innocent prattle^ until he had tired 'himself. 
His employer knew his loquacity proceed- 
ed more from ignorance th^n impertinence; 
and, as his attachment and fidelity were 
evident, it was only on certain occasions he 
checked his propensity. 

The paragraph, alluded to, ran thus: 

" Lately died, at , an innkeeper, of 

the name of Williame^ ; who, on his death- 
bed, confessed having committed a murder , 
on the body of one of his guests. The cir- 
cumstances of the case are very uncommon. 

** The deceased had put up at Williames's 
house, for the night; and having dropp'd 
some expressions which discovered that he 
had property of great value about him^ bis 

VOL. II. F 



9» 

host form'd th? design of robbing and mur- 
dering hira. With this intent, he tried ta 
get into his chamber, during the night; 
but, the door being lock'd, he was frustrate 
ed in that attempt. Nevertheless, he did 
hot relinquish his . abominable design ; 
which chance, fatally, gave him an oppor- 
tunity of accomplishing. The gentleman 
rose at an early hour, andsaunter'd into the 
field, at the back of the house; where, with 
a book in his hand, he sat down beside a 
hay-^tack. 

^* All thijs time the murderer confesses he 
was upon the watch ; and, coming suddenly, 
upon him, he thrust a pitch-fork into his 
body I rifled his pockets, and was making 
off. But, seeing a man enter the field, 
whose character was proverbially execrated, 
he paused, to ascertain what course he 
would take ; and, to his very great satisfac- 
tion saw him make towards the spot where 
he had left the body, with the bloody instru- 
ment beside it. The man started at the 
sight — then knelt down, and appear'd to be 
stanching the blood ; on which, Williames 
advanced to the spot, and, pretending great 
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surprise and horror, tax'd the othet with 
the murder ; who, far from being intimidate 
ed at the charge, or relaxing in his humane 
efforts, desired his accuser to lend what as^ 
sistance he could to the gentleman, and 
that there was time, afterwards, to think of 
the murderer. Williames own'd he paid 
no attention to this remonstrance; but, 
without the least compunction, gave the 
alarm of murder, and the inriocent man was 
secured. Circumstances went stron;;:^/. 
against him: he was conmiitted — tried— 
condemned — ^and executed! (Philip shud- 
dered) " whilst his infamous persecutor es- 
caped with impunity, ak the time. But 
the vengeance of an offended Deity, speedi- 
ly, overtook him, ere he had time to enjoy 
, much of his ill-gotten wealth ; the remain- 
der of which, we understand, has* been re^ 
stored to- the legal heir of the deceased.'* 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



M 



A wonderful discovery.*' Home. 



In the neighbonrhood of Ravenglass castle 
stood a^mall, but handsome house, belong- 
ing to a Major Plunkett — 



** A veteran, blaff, and hardy soldier ! 
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whose family comprised one only daughter, 
about the same age as Lady Sarah, who was 
almost her sole companion. With this fa- 
mily, and that of the present Lord Neville, 
(her husband's uncle) Lady Neville still kept 
up a correspondence ; while to the rest of 
the world she was as dead. 

Major Plunkett call'd at the castle, one 
day, to congratulate the ladies on their for- 
tunate preservation from the banditti ; and 
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was introduced to Travers, as the person to 
whom they were indebted for it. The old 
man's cheek glowed with satisfaction as 
they rehearsed the gallantry of their cham- 
pion ; he applauded his conduct, swore he 
was a brave lad, and wish'd him a good 
wife — concluding — 

** None but the brave deserre the fair V* 

Philip shrunk from his praises j and only 
replied — ^he had over-rated his trifling ser- 
vice. 

" No such thing— but merit is always 
diffident," rejoined the major. " By the 
bye,'* turning to the ladies, " my girl ex- 
pects to see you, at dinner, on Sunday, 
you know she is not one that will easily 
take a denial) and we shall receive addi« 
tional pleasure if your young guest wiU be 
of our party." 

To this. Lady Neville replied, she should 
be l^ppy to have him as an escort, but was 
apprehensive it would be too soon for him 
to venture out, in his weak condition. 

" Wfi^k fig's end!" cried the colonel; 
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it will do him good, and give you a proteo- 
tor. I shaH hope to see you^ Mr. Travers ; 
and will give you the best fisire my house af- 
fords, and a. hearty welcome into the haav 
gain." 

" I doubt it not. Sir," said Philip : " the 
sample I have, already, teceived, con- 
vinces me your country is justly famM for 
it's lK>spitality. I shall attend you.'' 

Poor Sara)i had been on thorns, all this 
lime; she had dreaded Travers's refusal to 
-accompany them ; and yet, after her mo- 
ther's observation, she was half sorry be 
accepted the invitation. It may be almost 
superfluous to say, our hero«tood pretty 
high in her good graces. 

The day came, and the party proceeded 
tt> the major's hoose 9 who, with his lonely 
daughter, Esther, express'd his satisfaction 
at seeing them. 

The latter, who was of a lively turn, ad- 
dressing her friend, said : *' Sarah, what is 
the matter with you ? Gracious ! how you 
^re alter'd I Why, your face looks as long 
as a noviciate's after ten months' proha- 
ii<Hx I You XqqX much more like an invalid 
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thnn Mr. Travers ; aiid, if I .did not kridtr 
the peacefulness of. your nature, I should 
Conjecture it was yoii who izvinged the ruf- 
fians ! — In s6ber sadness, I believe, you are 
in love!" 

Sarah's cheeks 'flushed even to scarlet, 
and she was stammering out a something, 
when the annunciation of dinner pat a pe- 
riod to the subject, to the no small relief of 
her embarrassment. 

The cloth drawn, Plunkett demanded of 
oiir hero if he were in the army ; 
Ivheh the other replied, he was an hi& way 
to Dublin, to procure a Oommissioili, vt^heii 
accident detaihM hiifii at flavengl&s^. 

«« Take care tvbat you do!" ^uoth tht 
major, " Many a young fellow eftters th6 
anfny, fdr the sake of a red coat and cock- 
ade. Tiiey fancy the i^x>men are like tui% 
kies, I suppose, and run after •every thm|f 
that is scaHet. I do n'l mean this to ap^ply 
to you : you have courage enough for ^ 
field-marshal ; and as to the military para^* 
phemalia, you have no occasion for that to 
back you with the ladies — you can do your. 
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business, there, pretty well as it is, or I am 
consumedly mistaken." 

Lady Sarah sigh'd, involuntarily. ** Ah ! 
thought she, ** if his heart be already en- 
gaged, poor Sarah^s must break asunder!'* 

Esther gave a hem, which too truly de- 
clared, she guessed the reason — and, again, 
thp former coloured deeply. 

All this pass'd unnoticed by any one else; 
anJ, late in the evening, the party separated. 

The youth, and naturally robust consti- 
tution of Travers soon restored him to con* 
valescence. La:dy Neville paid him the 
attention of a parent, and the amiable Sa- 
rah was never so happy as in his society. 
Nature had endowed both mother and 
daughter with great beauty ; though that 
of the former was, evidently, upon the de- 
cline, like a full-blown rose, half faded j; 
while her daughter resembled the fbrward 
bud, whose beauteous petals become, each 
day, more lovely and conspicuous. Added 
to this, a melancholy languor pervaded 
her fine features, which, instead of les- 
sening, increased their effect, and did 
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not fail to excite a considerable degree of 
interest in our hero ; who was obliged - to 
acknowledge to himself^ very reluctant- 
ly, that the observations of Hawbuck, 
relative to Lady Sarali, were too well 
founded. Whenever they met, the tremu* 
lous tone of voice in which ** she hoped he 
was better," and the downcast eye, (that 
tell-tale of the soul) which awaited his re- 
ply, spoke so much the language of love, 
that a novice could not have misinterpreted 
their tendency. 

The observations were unwillingry madle; 
Philip, still, sigh'd for the cherishM scenet^ 
rf Qakendale- — for the charms of his yet-^ 
adored Rachael. A sick room is a. severe 
monitor, and more likely to recall the mind 
to reflection than the precepts of a hundred 
philosophers. His mind — " asleep^ awake, 
— stilly or in action,** — reverted to the village 
of his youths the phantom of ambition fled 
before the substance of reason^, and he, once 
more, daried to turn his thoughts to futurity. 
— 'When, blest in the possession of his first, 
(indeed his only) love, and crown'd with an 
:humble competence, he should, be enabled»^ 
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as a husband^ to repair the injustice of the 
lover. 

Such being his present sentiments^ it may 
be well conceived he regarded the growing 
partiality of Sarah, with uneasiness. Her 
solicitude iiad been evident, on the day of 
their excursion to the major's, on account 
of his health; and an incident occurr'd, 
soon afterwards, which determined him to 
hasten his departure fnom Ravenglass, and 
it's pleasing inmates. 

He was going from his own chamber, to 
the parlour, where the family usually assem- 
bled, when, in passing through the picture- 
gallery, he discovered Lady Sarah, gazing 
upon one of the paintings. He advanced, 
on tiptoe, and tapp'd her gently upon the 
shoulder ; asking what piece was so fortu- 
nate as to engross her attention. 

'^ I am contemplating the death pf Hec- 
tor; and the sorrows of Andromache over 
his body," she said. " How much is the 
fete of that warrior to be pitied !'* 

" Rather how much to be envied !" re- 
tum'd Travers. " He perish'd in defence 
of his dearest rights ; and the tear of such 
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a woman as Andiromache is a4)ri^hter te* 
cord of the virtues of the dead, than all the 
panegyrics ever yet produced in feculptor'd 
marble." 

The thought of Rachael had given a 
fillip to his imagination, and, thereby, proi- 
duced this rhapsody ; nay, he forgot before 
whom he was uttering it, until, turning his 
eyes upon his companion, he discover'd 
her's to be AiU of tears. 

" By your declaration to Major Plun- 
kett,** said she, half . choked with tears, 
** you seem bent oh embracing the dange- 
rous profession of a soldier — perilous situa- 
tion!: But should the fortune of war de- 
mand your life, , some favoured fair one 
(lovely and constant as the Trojan dame) 
would^ doiibtless, lament ybiir fall, and that 
of het- Own happiness ?" 

The idea I of' Rachaers distress, in the 
event of such a circumstance, darted across 
hife mind like lightning ; and h'e>^ uncon- 
consciously, ejaculated — " Merciful . Hea- 
ven avert that affliction ! spare her,^ ,Oh ! 
God! such a pang!" 

A deep sigb suc<:eeded, which was res* 
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ponded by l^s fair companion s who rush'd 
from him, saying : — 

*^ It is accompUsh'd ! — and I am doomed 
to wretchedness !" 

" God forbid !" exclaim'd Esther Plun- 
kett, who was on a visit to the castle, and 
against whom her friend had nearly ran ; 
** you deserve a better fete. Hey ! Mr. 
Travers with you ! That man seems always 
to make you unhappy; and I wonder, 
Sarah, you are so much with him. But, 
come along with me, my love, and try to 
tranquillise your spirits. Indeed, Mr. 
Travers, you are worse than a young Blue 
Beard ; for he only took the women's heads 
away — but you have no more mercy upon 
ih^w hearts r* 

Travers was riveted to the spot, by 
amazement at this charge from Miss Plun- 
kett, whom he considered a stranger to the 
partiality with which Lady Sarah honour'd 
him; till the voice of Humphry recalled 
him to himself. 

^' Oh! Sir!" cried the latter, " Lady 
Neville be waiting for thee in the blue par- 
lour. — She sent / all over the park, and 
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said, as how, she was afeard I should catch 
thee m some hairy part, which would not 
do your health no good/' 

" Say I will be with her immediately," 
quoth Philip. 

" I wull^ Sir. But I do see that thy old 
tricks ha* na* left thee, yet. I met Lady 
Sary upon the stairs, with Miss Easter 
Plunkcatt ; and, dong me ! if she did not 
look like Greasy Jane. 

** Why, fair maid, in every feature, 
** Kte sick signs of fear repressed? 

" The be'st like the Grand Hottyman 
Singer y and hast a sarraglery wherever thee 
dost bide." 

* " Your observations are ill-timed," quoth 
his master, with asperity. "Begone, and 
deliver my message to Lady Neville." 

" I be gone. Sir, I be gone," said Hum- 
phry ; " and will put my best leg foremost." 

" You'll be puzzled to find it, I fancy ; 
they are both so good," interrupted Philip, 
who was irritated at what, he thought, his 
man's impertinence. 

" Thank thee. Sir s though I know thee 
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best speaking Higher ~0'NickoIasl7/--^fc^ 
'One of the sailors, in the packet said, my 
legs were like a canwho^ and the maids be- 
low call I> Skarpshins.'* 

A look from his master, and one not of 
tliie most placid nature, checked him; but, 
as he left the gallery, he nluttet'd 



** If ever I follow a lovier again » 
** The devil shall be his sarvant /" 



<* And a devil of a servant you are ! • ' said 
Travers, slowly following. 

The same night, as he stood at his cham- 
ber window, gazing on the moon, which 
rode, in unclouded majesty, in the Heavens, 
and persuading himself that Rachael might, 
at the time, be regarding the same orb, 
Philip discem'd the white figure, which 
first led him into the castle, gliding along 
the court-yard. He had, often, heard it 
mentioned, with a reverential awe, amongst 
the inhabitants ; no one being able to ac*- 
count for the presence of this mysterious, 
nocturnal visitant. 

Impelled by curiosity, and adesirfetore- 
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Ueve them from th«ir superstitious fears, 
he darted down the stairs, and, again, caught 
a glimpse of the apparition, as it issued 
through the great gates. It proceeded, 
with a solemn step, and Philip traced it to 
the door of a neighbouring chapel, which it 

enter'd, follow'd by Philip It did not, as 

on the first night, bear a lamp; but, by the 
light, which stream'd through the ivy-grown 
casements, he beheld it fall prostrate before 
a marble tablet, whicii was suspended 
against the wall, where it remain'd for ma- 
ny minutes; and now Philip, having lei- 
sure to contemplate the figure, observed it 
bore a strong resemblance to Lady Sarah ; 
which thought was, quickly, converted in- 
to certainty ! 

His lips were unclosed, for the purpose 
of addressing her, when the vacancy of heir 
eye proclaimed, " that, though they were 
open, their seme was shut,'* he forbore to 
speak — dreading the effect of awakening 
h^r, at such a time, and in such a place.—* 
He, therefore, follow'd her, at a trifling 
distance, and had the satisfaction ,«tt) see hef 
re-enter her own chamber. 
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He wish'd to impart this tramaotion fo^ 
his noble hostess^ and to the fair apparition^ 
itself; but the breaking of it required so 
much delicacy^ that he half abjured his 
purpose ; and nothing but the dread of the 
dangers to which the latter might expose 
herself, by these nocturnal sleep-walks, 
could have induced him to have persevered 
in his intention. At length, his judgment 
deem'd it a duty to intimate the occurrence; 
but in as pleasant and un-alarming manner^ 
as was in his power. 

" My dear, young friend, how do yon 
feel yourself, this morning?'* said Lady 
Neville, at the breakfast table. — " What 
sort of rest h^ve you enjoy 'd ?'* 

" I did not retire till late,'* replied Pliilip: 
** After I took my leave of you, I met with 
company so interesting, that it was full one 
o'clock before I got to bed." 

** Indeed 1 your company must have been 
agreeable, to have engrossed you till so late 
an hour. 

** Faith, Madam,'' said Philip, with plea- 
santry, '^ I was engaged with no other than 
the spirit>who h^s so long haunted the pur*- 
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Ileus of your mansion. Like a knight m 
ancient romance^ I watch'd its turnings and , 
twistings; and, althougii so recently be* 
come your guest> at Raveuglass Castle> can 
solve a mystery that has • puzzled it's esta- 
blish 'd inhabitants." 

*VCan you be serious ?'* demanded Lady 
Neville. 

" Never more so in my life. The spirit 
is a very fair one, and of the same flesh and 
blood as yourself — ^you have little to fear 
from it, take my word." 

" If you mean this as raillery, I take it 
in good part," retum'd the countess ; **but 
if your words imply a serious meaning, p^y^ 
explain them/' 

Thus adjured, he went through the^ whole 
of the preceding night's adventure; and, 
when he came to explain who the reputed 
spectre proved to be. Lady Sarah started 
from her chair, and cried, '^ Impossible ! 
you are bantering, Mr. Travers 1 — I in the 
chapel, at midnight ?" 

** I should be unworthy of the hospitality 
with which I have been entertain'd by youF 
noble mother, could I, for an instant, ban* 
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ter upon such a subject; and the levity 
tvith which I commenced my assertion 
w«s,x)nly, to avoid being too abrupt in the 
discovery. Such was the method of your 
procedure, that you lock'd the cliapel-door 
on your return ; and il was not without 
some small exertion I was able to avoid 
being assigned to a very cheerless lodging 
for the night, by hurrying past you/* 

Lady Sarah's look expressed increased 
astonishment; and Lady Neville once more 
askMhimifhe were in earnest ? To which 
he replied in thfe affirmative. On this she 
tumM to her daughter, and, with iftore se^- 
verity of manlier thaft J^ilip had hfefeuoforfe 
neen her show, said : '^ I demasid, as yow 
niiotiier, to be told what took yo^u, at such 
an hour, to such a place ?" 

" I was as unconscious as the child un- 
born of having trodden those sacred pre- 
cincts, at so awful an hour, till this minute; 
yet I have often heard of the wanderings of 
sleep-walkers, and can, as I think, account 
for mine. But first, my mother, let me 
deprecate your anger, for the only action I 
ever concealed from your knowledge." 
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" Speak,*' quoth Lady Neville, relaxing 
her austerity ; " I feel convinced ttiiat you 
have nothing to say for which you tjeed to 
hlush/' 

Philip would have withdrawn ; but was 
desired to resume his^eat by the countess; 
who instructed her daughter to proceed. 

" I wish, on one account, that the trans* 
action had continued in the same mystery 
wherein it has hitherto been wrajqp^d,'* said 
Sarah; ^^ not on my own account^ bilt 
your's, my mother. At the time that 1 pre- 
vail'd upon you to allow the sacred relic 
y^u possessed of my honoured, though ^n- 
Jmown father, to be deposited within tte 
^liapel, (as fearing it but fed yOur grief) I 
procured a private tey thereof, that I miglrt 
oocasionally offer up a prayer for the peiu^e 
of his soul ; and hardly has a day gone by 
wid)out my paying my duty there. To 
this circumstance I attribute my nigbt- 
walks; as the subject of my veneration not 
•only has occupied my waking thought, 
but has often haunted me iti my dreams. 
But 1 see I have open'd your wounds 
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afresh. Ah ! mother, forgive your poor 
Sarah !'^ 

«* Peace, my child !" interrupted Lady 
Neville, wiping the tears from off her own 
cheek ; ^^ assuage your apprehensions : 
those wounds cannot be open'd which ^ were 
never heal'd. Excuse me, Mr. Travers, 
my heart is full, and must have vent. 
Mine are no common griefs: I mourn tiit 
fate of a murdered husband — murder'd by 
the decree of a most inhuman tribunal ; and 
of a son — torn from my widow'd arms, ere 
yet his infant tongue had leam'd to lisp the 
name of mother. G ! my poor boy ! art 
thou yet living ? or, has death cut short the 
thread of thy existence ? If thou dost sur- 
vive, perhaps, in some base servitude, thou 

« 

art dragging out thy days, ignorant of the 
rank to which thou wert born I" 

" O, madam !'* cried Travers, in a tone 

« 

of the most powerful eloquence, and wit Ir 
an effort to prevent his gushing tears from 
disgracing him, by overflowing their chan- 
nels, <' your story comes home to my feel- 
ings. In me you behold jbhe forlorn child 
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of misery, left to the care of strangers m my 
infancy, and still a waif upon the wide sur« 
face of existence. 1 have no relative on 
earth, but am wandering, an alien to my 
kind. O ! thou lovely resemblance ! (tak- 
ing the miniature from his bosom) by whose 
means I vainly hoped to'traoe my origin^ 
never wilt thou conduct me to the sLuthors 
of my wretched existence V* 

Here he stopp'd, grief-choked; and the 
portrait, which he held clasp'd between his 
hands, in wiping his face, slippM from 
his hold, and fell suspended upon his waist- 
coat. 

The resemblance immediately met the 
eyes of Lady Neville, who exclaim'd, 
" Gracious God ! where — by what means 
came you possess'd of that picture?'* 

" It was given me by the person who 
had charitably reared me, when, driven by 
persecution, I left what I may call my na- 
tive place; and with a strict injunction to 
be careful of it, as the only chance of 
discovering my birth,*' replied Philip, 
wondering at the earnestness of the last 
question. 
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*^ Can it be possible ?" said the agitated 
countess. " Oh, bounteous Heaven ! mock 
me not I If I have found him^ I am 
bless'd indeed ! But, oh ! to be deceived^ 
would be ten thousand times worse than 
death !'* , 

Travers seized the picture, and his eye 
suddenly glanced from the portrait to the 
features before him. Conviction flash'd up^ 
on his brain *— the resemblance was too 
striking longer to escape his notice — ^be 
dfopp'd upon his knee, and, clasping hi» 
bands, he eKclaim'd, '< If this be. not a 
dream, you are my mother !" 

" The h^^nd of Heaven is in it !*' re- 
turned the enraptured mother, as she raised 
and embraced him ; '^ and nature tells me 
thou art my sen ! Sarah> embrace your ...." 
She said no more. The colour had va- 

9 

ni^h'd from the face of Sarah — she strove 
to speak, but was incapable ^ her agitated* 
frame was convulsed, her spirits were ex«^ 
hausted, and she fell back, motionless, in her 
chair. 

In this insensate state. Lady Neville and 
Esther, with the help of a servant, bore her. 
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to her chamber ; and, as she continued verji^ 
ill, Philip was painfully constrained to forega 
the society of those near, and dear, newly- 
found relatives, for the present. Many 
messages wece brought to him from the 
sick-chamber, •during a day of torturing 
suspense — a day on which, to him, father 
Time seem'd to have clipp'd his wings, and 
to have made a stand. 

At night, he was join'd by Lady Ne- 
ville. 

" My dear son," she said, " your sister 
grows worse and worse ;'* (the appellations 
were new to our hero, and thrilFd upon the 
chords of his heart) ; " she is perfectly de- 
lirious, raves almost unremittingly, accusing 
herself as a wretch unfit to live, and often 
uttering your name. In short, the compli- 
cated occurre^ices of this day appear to me 
as a vision, and hardly can I persuade my- 
self they are otherwise. Retire, my Philip, 
and may the anjjel of peace hover around 
your pillow ! Yhe cup of happiness, unal- 
loyed, is too precious for the lips of mortals. 
Joy and depression, alternately, assail the 
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human mind^ as fall the shades of night, 
and the beams of the sun rise, upon the face 
of nature. But, gracious God ! avert my 
forebodings, which tell me, I have found 
one child, only to lose another. 



121 



CHAPTEK fX. 

Where that old wonuin ni^t tmd day did pnij, 
Upon her beads, deroutly penitent ; 

Nine hundred Pater-nosters, every day, 
And thrice nine hundred Avet she was wont to say. 
And, to augment her painful penance more, 

Thrice er'ry week in ashes she did sit. 
And next her wrinkled skin rough sackcloth wore, 
And thrice three times did tint from any bit ! 



Lady Sarah*s disease long baffled the efforts 
of the physician ; who^ at length, declared^ 
as his opinion, that som^hing lay heavy on 
the mind of his patient. 

'^ All I can do, will be to abate the fever, 
if possible," concluded he; " and, after 
that, should I succeed, the soothing voice 
of tenderness will be more efficacious, in 
my judgment, than all the College of Phy* 
sicians could do for her." 

VOL. 11. G 
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On the fourth day, the fever arose to an 
alarming height — ^^but exhausted nature no 
longer supported the invalid with words : 
her sunken eye wander'd on vacancy, and 
those lips, which lately might have vied 
with the carnation, were now parch'd and 
-colourless. 

, ^On one side of the bed sat the physician, 
pressing her pulse, and contemplating his 
watch ; on the other, the heart- stricken pa- 
rent, watching every movement of his 
countenance. 

After some time, he shook his head, and 
ejaculated, " It must be done — it must be 
done!" 

He pourM a draught down her throat, 
and again seated himself beside her. At 
length she closed her eyes — she breathed 
mere freely — and a gentle perspiration took 
place. At the termination of three hours, 
(which to Lady Neville appear 'd as many 
days) the patient open'd her languid eyes, 
and ask'd for her mother. 

" I am here, my love !'' answer'd the 
countess, in the most tender accents. 

" I have had a very long dream, and a 



123 

very frightful one," said Sarah. " Thank 
Heaven! I am awake again/' 

The doctor checked Lady Neville, who 
was going to give full vent to her emotions 
of joy, reminding her, that composure would 
tend more to the perfect restoration of Sa- 
rah than any thing else ; at the same time, 
he assured her ladyship that all his. appre- 
hensions of death were dissipated. 

This welcome intelligence she was de- 
sirous to communicate to Philip; and, leav- 
ing the room, she encountered him without 
the dbor. Solicitous about his sister, he had 
stationed himself at the threshold of her 
chamber, hardly daring to breath, from the 
fear of disturbing her. 

Mutual congratulations pass'd between 
them ; and the next day was fix'd for the 
mutual recital of their past lives. They met 
at the appointed time, and the countess 
once more indulged herself in the exquisite 
luxury of embracing a long-lost child — say- 
injg, as she surveyed him attentively, ** Thou 
art the image of thy noble father : at the 
first glance my senses acknowledged the re- 
semblance : hence the exclamation which I 

G 2 
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titter*d on the night your valour saved ttie 
from the robbers : fw scarce could I believe 
hut the re-animated form of my dear Ne- 
ville stood before me/' 

** Whilst my heart, slow to the dictates 
of nature, avow'd not the presence of a be- 
ing so veiy lonjr desired — so long-...*' 

*^ Blame not yourself," interrupted the 
countess ; ** time and sorrow make dreadful 
havodc on the human frame, and may defy 
the keenest memory or penetration. It is 
enough thou art here, at last, to give me 
solace.'* 

" And never will I forget nyr gratitude 
to Providence, that made me the instrument 
of defending a mother, and a sister, from bru- 
tality. But tell me, (for my soul pants to 
know it) tell me the history of yourself, and 
of my father— Oh! tellmeaUf* 

- *^ My story is long ; but I shall relate it 
minutely, as I wish it to live in your me- 
mory." 

" Every word from your lips will be inde- 
libly stamp'd thereon, as though it were en- 
graven upon marble," said the duteous 
jouth. 
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^' Your sister^ I know not why, decline^' 
to see you, at present ; nay, she has eon^ 
j.ured lixe not to name you -in her hearing," 
said her ladyship ; " the efifect^ I conjec- 
ture, of her late malady, which tim^ will 
meliorate/' (Philip rightly guess'd her rea- 
son for wishing to shun him, and'sigh'd at 
the conviction). "And now, my son, listen 
to my tale, and dratW a proper isierence 
from it/' • 

" Proceed-; I am all attention;*' quoth 
Pliilip. 

" My father. Lord Ravenglass, (one of 
the most antient barons this island boasted) 
died while I was a child ; leaving me to the 
guardianship of a brother, by much my el-* 
der, on whom his titles and estates de^ 
volved — but, woe for me ! he inherited ^not 
his virtues.. 

" Cornelius (that was my brother's name) 
was bred a catholic, of which persuasion 
were the whole of our family. Gloomy and 
unsocial, superstitious and vindictive, he 
regarded every one of a different religion 
as an enemy to the Supreme Being ; and 
frequently avow'd, he should have thought 
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il no sin to exterminate the whole race of 
heretics! 

" These sentiments were nourished and 
encouraged by his confessor. Father Der- 
mot, a wretch equally cruel and insiduous ; 
who, under the cloak of sanctity, scrupled 
not to perform the most atrocious actions. 
To this man was the care of my conscience 
intrusted by my infatuated brother; but I 
profited little by such precepts as he wish'd 
to instill. I tumM, with disgust, from the 
malice and virulence with which he used to 
thunder out his denunciations against the 
protestants — ijiy heart revolted from the 
suggestion of persecuting my fellow- crea- 
tures, because they were of a different mode 
of thinking; and I, ultimately, entertain'd 
such a dislike for the priest, that I declined 
all further instruction at his hand. 

" This highly incensed my brother, who, 
as I have told you, paid the blindest obe- 
dience to the wretch ; and he gave me to 
understand, that I could not more seriously 
offend him, than by evincing the least disre- 
spect for his confessorl 

" ' He is a good man,' continued he; * a 



127 

man of probity and understanding; and 'tk 
my peremptory order that yoa pay every at- 
tention to him. He will eradicate those 
weeds of ignorance, which seem ta choke 
yom* judgement, and teach you the princi- 
ples of the true religion.' 

" In this manner^ persecuted on one side 
by Father Dermot, and, on the other, by 
him^ whose duty it was to have assisted me, 
I completed my sixt^nth year. I was re- 
markably tall fot my iage, and it was the 
opinion of the faculty that there were 
symptoms of decline in my appearance : 
to guard against the increase of which, 
they advised my removal to a more southern 
latitude ; and we embark'd for Cadiz. 

" It appeared to me,, that my brother se* 
lected this place ou account of his own 
powaful inclination tOt the catholic faith ; 
and this surmise was justified by the obser- 
vations I was enabled to make during my 
stay in Spain. 

" Landing upon the quay at Cadiz,: our 
eyes were saluted with a most animated 
prospect : a multitude of fruiterers, water- 
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idlers, wine- sellers, cooks, and ballad- 
singers, constantly assemble there. Here 
was one group seated around a jug of wine, 
and playing at cards; another dancings 
and a third boxing. But, on the arrival of 
a boat, a cry ensued of * Al f puertv ! Al I 
Puerto r and every one crowded to the 
stairs, in tumult and confusion. 
/ "In few places is found such a union of 
the pleasures and luxuries of life, as in Ca» 
di2; but, though the novelty^ of the scene 
awhile amused me, I enjoy 'd little of either^ 
mixing very little in society. 
, " Amongst the few families with whom I 
kept up a correspondence, was that of a 
grandee, named Don Christoval, a man of 
great fortune and politeness. To the invi- 
tation I received for a fete, which he i;iras 
about to give, in consequence of some na- 
tional and important concern, I wish'd to 
leturn a refuiial (as though a presentiment 
had bid me shun the ills which would ac- 
<3rue from that event) ; but Cornelius, who 
usually thwarted my desires, insisted on my 
accompanying him. 
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" Fatal mandate! unnatural brother! 
to what accumulated miseries hast thou not 
exposed rae ! 

^' Amongst the company was a young 
naval officer, whom our host presented as: 
Earl Neville, and our countrynwm^ and 
who solicited my hand in the dance. Na- 
ture had form'd himto please; the emanation 

of his full black eyes — the perfect symme- 
try of his figure — the elegance of 

" But wherefore should I describe him 
to you ? In every mirror that you glance 
your eye upon, you will see his counter- 
part. Yes, my Philip, such. as you now 
appear was your loved father, (at once the 
source of all my comfort and of all my pain) 
wh€n first my virgin heart acknowledged: 
him it's lord. 

^^ Look down, oh ! spirit of my murder'd 
. Neville ! look down, and vouch,. , though 
years have, elapsed since thou wert torn 
from me, this widow'd heart has never 
swerved from the faith.it pledged thee at 
the altar !'' 

Philip's eyes sparkled, and his lips trem- 

G 5 
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bled, with indignation, as he exclaim'd — 
" Murder'd ! my parent murder'd ! — Oh ! 
tell me by^^om, and never will I rest till 
I have purchased retribution — blood for 
blood r^ 

*' Noble boy! thou true descendent of 
the gallant Neville, accept a mother's 
thanks — a mother's blessing!" said the 
countess. " But be composed, and listen 
to the ' sequel ; whereby you will find that 
though vice may lord it for a season, virtue 
will assert her right, and the injured even- 
tually meet with redress." 

" The attentions of Lord Neville, during 
the evening, completely enthrall'd my green 
affections — I thought, I dream'd, of no 
other object — every other consideration was 
absorbed in the sweet deliriuoK 

" His visits were frequent; and, although 
my brother's distant and suspicious temper 
prevented his showing any cordiality on 
those occasions, he received him with com- 
mon civility. 

" One day, after the departure of his 
lordship, Cornelius address'd me with a sar- 
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castic levity, very dIflFerent from his usual 
manner, and which showed be was as. able- 
to answer his own question^ as I was. 

" ' Canyon dw^ine what object Lord Ne- 
ville has in vie^^' by the very frequent calls 
with which he honours us ? ' 

" I coloured — stammer -d — felterM — and 
replied^ * Not I ; but, surely, 'tis noun^ 
common thing for a stranger in a foreign 
land to strive to cultivate- a friendship witk 
bis countryman/ 

" * 'Tis so uncommon a thing for one 
man to cultivate the friendship of any oth^r, 
on any principle sav^ that of interest, that 
I conceive it to be impossible. You are the 
magnet that attracts him — and, more, you 
know' it. But, beware of trifling with me. 
He is a protestant — cursed be the whole 
sect ! — and I demand a solemn promise 
from you, that you will never be bis wife. 
Speak — answer me !* 

'^ Again I hesitated ;. but he shook me 
violently by the arm, and extorted^from me 
an unequivocal obligation, that I would ne- 
ver wed Lord Neville. 

" ' Lam satisfied,* said' he^ * and shall 
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treat him with more condescension, since I 
Iiave nothing to fear from him. But see 
you abide by your word, or dread the se- 
verest torture my vengeance can inflict up- 
on you ! Rather would I see you perish in 
the street, the victim of disease and famine^ 
than married to a heretic ! By the blessed 
Trinity ! should you deceive me, I '11 rack 
imagination to it's utmost for suiFerings for 
you! Mark my threat; and, if you pro- 
voke the execution, blame your own rash- 
ness that pulls the boltiipon you ! ' 

" I shudder'd as he stalk'd from the 
room: his threats still rung in my ears — and 
I anticipated that my love for Neville would 
be the grave of my peace. 

** We were frequently alone, and Neville 
was too ardent a lover to let slip an opper- 
^tunity of pouring out his passion; to which 
I listened in mute attention, and agony. He 
perceived that th^ coldness I exercised to- 
i^ards him was assumed ; he used every en- 
dearing art to soften me ; and concluded l^y 
Pegging my permission to make proposals 
on mv account to my brother. But, alas !. 
I too well knew the nature of the haughty. 
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l2igoted Ravenglass, to hope for his assent) 
after his late declaration ; and intimated as. 
much to my lover. 

" ^ Then he is a tyrant, and unworthy the 
confidence your father reposed in him, 
when he nominated him your guardian/ 
replied he. ^ But why, my beloved, 
should you resort to the consent, of a man, 
who, from false and superstitious induce- 
ments only, would oppose your inclinatiQUS ? 
Why not confide in him who lives but for 
you — and who, with the treasure of your 
hand, would receive a legal i^ight to protect 
you ?' 

** * I see, I own your love for me,' said I; 
* but, should I marry without my brother's 
approbation, I bring a portionless orphan to 
your arne. Would it be just thus to re- 
ward your honourable attachment ? And 
more, such is the vindictive nature of the 
man I dread, such fais erroneous zeal, that 
never would he cease to persecute you. — • 
i shudder at the danger to which such a 
step would expose you ! ' 

** ^ Your terrors overcome you. FeaiH^ot 
for me : I wear a sword, and have an arm 
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capable to defend myself and thee/ quoth 
the high-spirited Neville. ' My own pa- 
trimony is sufficient to maintain us in af 
fluence -, or, were it otherwise, I seek not 
the sensual luxuries derived fVom wealth : 
the rational deFights of conjugal affection, 
the intercourse of souls, (without which fife 
is but a desert)- these are- the charms to^ 
which I aspire — the only blessings that I 
wish to call my own.' 

" His arguments were too* persuasive, 
and I became his wife, — I blush whilst I 
confess it,— in violation of the solemn pledge 
given to my brother. 

^* Oh !' my Philip !; to one deviation from 
the road of truth, I may date many years of 
inconceivable affliction. Never lose sight 
of that divine attribute ; for be assured, in 
every station, there is a something so gratis 
fying in the reflexion of having discharged^ 
our duty with truth and honesty, that we 
need no other stimulus to excite a continu-^ 
ation of our conduct. Fatally I swerved 
from it, and paid the penalty.. 

" We were united by a protestant cler- 
gyman 3 and the first fruit of our love was 
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yourself. All this was kept a secret from 
Lord Ravenglass, whose absence in Ireland, 
during my confinement, relieved my mind 
from a load of terror; and who, when he 
returned, treatted Neville with more outward 
kindness thati he was wont to show any one, 
seeming always happy at sight of him, and 
sorry at his departure. 

" This change in his sentiments was as- 
sumed ; yet, so duped was I by the specious 
artifice, that I fondly flatter'd myself time 
would reconcile him to the step I had taken, 
should he discover it, and even lulFd myself 
into serenity. 

" Deceitful calm ! forerunner of the 
tempest that wreck'd us ! Like the wily ser- 
pent, he forbore to attempt his prey till, so 
enthraird, it could not quit his folds, and 
the deadly venom of malice would make 
sure work, 

** His country being free from war, my 
husband continqed his residence at Cadiz, 
(whither he first went on account of ill 
health) omitting no opportunity of seeing 
me, as I obstinately, and very foolishly, 
refused to leave my brother's house. 
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" I, now, come to a period that I could 
wish the waters of oblivion to cleanse my 
men^ory of, though at the expense of life ! 

*' We were sitting, one evening, in a pri- 
vate room, ^appropriated to my own use, 
and discoursiog on future projects, (which 
we were uever to realise) when the door was 
thrown open, and a troop of archers, with 
an alguaziU at their head, enter'd. 

" * I arrest you,' said the la^t, addressing 
himself to Neville, * in the name of the 
most holy Inquisition.' 

" * Of what am I accused?' demanded 
he with firmness, while I was ready to sink 
with terror. 

" ' No matter,' returned the other, * you 
will know all in proper time and place. We 
are not used to be, interrogated. Bring him 
along.' 

" Monsters!' cried I, throwing myself 
between my husband and these blood-hounds 
of the law ; * at least declare of what he i» 
accused..' 

<^ tsUy distress affected the former, and he 
drew hijs sword» refusing to accompany, 
them, without some further explanation. 
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But what could single valour do against a 
host ? He was dragg'd from my arms^ and 
I was left in a short but blissful insensibility. 

'* The first object I recognised was my 
inhuman brother standing over me. 

" * Rise, wretch !' he cried ; * thy dupli- 
city has enjoy'd a transient reign, and Pro- 
vidence, in angry retribution, hurls that 
ruin on thee which it has provoked. Could 
you and your vile paramour hope to deceive 
roe always, or to escape my slow, but very 
sure revenge ? For days, nay weeks, I havQ 
known your in&mous intercourse; which 
yon, fool-like, think palliated by the mar- 
riage sanction* My sword should have 
wash'd out the stain, stamp'd by the villaii^ 
on my family, but my revenge had been 
but half complete. Liar ! what can atone 
thy perjury to Heaven and me ? Let thy 
example teach frail woman to adhere to 
truth, as they would shun destruction.' 

" * One word. Tell me, I adjure you, 
where is my husband gone ?* said L 

" * Where he will be very safe,* he re- 
plied, with cutting indifference. * The In- 
quisition is a desirable' retreat, and the go- 
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vernors thereof particularly carefut that 
those who are committed to their care shall- 
want for nothing torture can inflict !' 

** * For what is he sent there?* I cried. 
* What monster has been base enough to 
bring a charge against him ?' 

" ' I 1 even I !' exelaim'd he, in a voice 
that seem'd to me like thunder. * None 
ever did, nor ever «hall, injure Ravenglass 
with impunity.' 

" * He never injured thee : he is as inca- 
pable of committing wrong, as thou .art of 
feeling, or acting, like a man,' quoth I. 

/* * Hold ! reserve your spirit — you will 
have need of it — and, haply, more than you 
can muster,' he said. 

" ^ I defy you ! the shaft of your malrce 
has reach'd a heart dearer to me than myr 
owti'^ therefore, exert your utmost barba* 
rity — you cannot wound me deeper." 

" * Indeed ! We '11 put your fortitude to 
the proof. Bring in yon brat !' 

" These words were obey'd by Father 
Dermot, who bore my infant in his arms ; to 
whom I was flying, when the cruel Ravenr- 
glass rush'd between, exclaiming : * Never 
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shall you embrace him more; never, after 
this interview, see him, nor his illustrious 
prototype !' 

" * What mean you ?' I demanded, gasp- 
ing for breath : ' you would not separate 
me from ray child ?* 

" * Thou dost little know thy brother, 
to make a doubt on 't. Never shalt thou 
behold or hear of him. Thou canst accuse 
me of cruelty: I told thee thou shouldst 
feel my direst vengeance, and thou hast 
courted it. You see the bitter chalice was 
7iot full before, but you shall drain it to the 
very dregs. Henceforward, you will know 
better than to trifle with me !* 

" Seeing he was on the point of depart- 
ing, I humbled myself at his feet; and, 
while I bathed his knees with my tears, I im- 
plored him not to rob me of my boy. 

" Alas! as well might the ewe plead 
with the wolf, to spare the lamb he has made 
his prey. 

" He spurn'd me from him, and rush'd 
out of the room, bearing my baby- treasure 
with him. 
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^ I was Qow closely confined to the 
house. The priest (as he himself gave me 
tp understand) was my keeper; it having 
been the peremptory order of LcMrd Raven* 
gla3s, that I should continue in confinement, 
until the former should receive farther in* 
structions concerning me. 

" To ray reiterated inquiries at$ to what 
was become of my child^ as well as the 
means which my inhuman relative had 
adopted to rob me of a husband^ Dermot 
preserved the miost inviolable silence^ advis- 
iskg me to summon all my fartitude^ as my 
losses were irretrievable. 

" • Shall I not/ I ask'd, « be allowed to 
shere my husband's fate ? to sooth the te- 
dious hours of confinement, and chase away 
his solitude V 

" * To hear his bitter groans, and see his 
quivering flesh torn by pincers, or his dis- 
tended limbs bruised by the. executioner. . 
Such would be the subjects of your medita- 
tions. Be satisfied, lady, ♦he holy Inquisi- 
tion is too merciful to wound the feelings 
of others, with knowledge of their punish- 



141 

fnents who dare incur it's anger. Be satis- 
fied — your husband is involved in mystery, 
as impenetrable as the grave.' 

** My despair gave me courage; and, 
finding I had nothing to hope fi'om this pan- 
der of a tyrant, I resolved to deceive him — 
to make him relax in his vigilance, and, 
then, exert mjrself for my Neville's eman- 
cipation. 

** I, accordingly, appeared before him with 
a more tranquil air, (though Heaven knows 
my bosom was almost bursting) and so far 
succeeded in my innocent manoeuvre, 
that I was whole days without the annoy- 
ance of his company. But, how to effect 
my escape? Love, however blind, is the 
parent of invention, as well as necessity. 
Under his influence, I found means to pur- 
loin a suit of the doctor's clothes ; and, in 
this habit, my face also dii^ised with 
ochre, (and a gown of my^wn ccmceal'd, in 
case of necessity) I was so fortunate as to 
pass the precincts of my dwelling unsus- 
pected« 

" As I had glean'd fi-om Dermot the al- 
most impenetrable mystery to which the 
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wretched victims of the inquisitorial power 
are subjected, my first step was to ascertain 
something relative to my husband's wretch- 
ed condition. I was conscious of the dan- 
ger of my plan — but, deprived of him I 
loved, what were chains, or death, to me ? 

** I adopted^ and rejected, many plans, 
(wandering for hours every day about the 
walls of the inquisitorial prison) when, by 
means of my male and pontifical attire, I 
form'd an acquaintance with an officer be- 
longing to that place. I dascoyer'd him to 
be a man endow'4 with more liberality of 
sentiment than I could have expected, from 
one inured to scenes of cruelty. Our seve- 
ral interviews seem'd to beget a mutual con- 
fidence ; and I ventured to ask, what was 
become of an Irish prisoner, named Ne- 
ville ? 

" He frown'd at my inquiry, and .de- 
manded why I made it, with some petulance^ 
which I found means to allay by the all- 
powerful persuasion of gold. I told him, 
that the said Neville was the husband of a 
lady, to whom I was confessor ; that her 
distress was such, I had made up my mind 
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to encounter every danger, for the sake of 
ascertainUig liis fate, which she languished 
to know. * And if you, oh, Benignol hope 
for mercy yourself, assist me in affording 
seme to this disconsolate creature,' con- 
cluded I. 

*' I will not trouble you by detailing the 
many arguments I found it requisite to ad- 
duce, both moral and religious, to carry my 
point ; but shall content myself with telling 
you, he promised to procure me a dress 
similar to his own, and to introduce me, on 
the night following, to Neville's cell. But, 
first, he extorted a tremendous oath, (one 
never to be forgotten) that 1 would not even 
<liscover myself to the prisoner. 

" Need I describe my feelings in the 
interval ? 

" Oh ! my dear son ! if you have ever 
loved, conceive them for me. \ 

^^ I was before my time at the place of 
-assignation. The appointed hour — the suc- 
ceeding one — past ; and I was giving way 
to despair, when Benigno join'd me. 

** * I have been prevented from punctua- 
lity/ said he. ' Follow me ! but speak not^ 



144 

and beware your fears do not betray you — 
if they should^ certain death awaits us 
both/ 

^* ' Fear not/ said I, collecting all my 
fortitude; ' I will be firm as the forest 
oak!' 
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CHAPTEP: X. 



I not deny ' 
The jury, passing on the pris'ner's life, . 
May, in the sworn twelve, have a thief or twd 
Guiltier than^him they try< 

Measv&b roft MeAfUi.B. 



'* Let me huriy over an event," conti- 
nued Lady^ Neville^ "too horrible to dwell 
upon;. — the condition iu: which these eyes 
hehekl my hufiband. Chained at his length- 
upon the cold; stones, lay the brave, the in^ 
nocent Neville i — pale^ emaciated^ — lost to 
himself, said all the world V 

** The dreadful epoch was at hand^ when 
he w^as to undergo/ an examinations and, 
whilrt he expected eveiyi boun tobe dragg'^d 
before his meroiless. judges^ he* had- failea 
sick in>his' dungeon. 

" This accidesr, . wttich^ in< othev cit^ 
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cumstances, would have plunged me into 
the deepest inquietude, now elevated me 
with hope, and consolation. I could not 
believe there existed a tribunal barbarous 
enough to bring a man to trial who was suf- 
fering under a ragipg fever. This perilous 
disease I look'd upon as the safeguard of 
my Neville's life, aided hy my own vows 
and supplications, which I meant to offer 
to the cjiief inquisitor. 

" Vain expectation! the name of Ne- 
ville had been irrevocably inscribed on the 
fatal list, and his death was certain a!^ the 
returning beams of the sun \ 

" Occupied by my sanguine expecta- 
tion, I left the prison ; and, having assumed 
my female attire, I repair'd to the mansion 
of the fiend that presided over this terrestrial 
bell, where murder and cruelty lord it un- 
controird, to the disgrace of justice, and 
humanity. 

. " ^ I come,' said I, on entering the pre- 
sence of this holy magistrate, * to implore 
your compassion. I have a husband, lan- 
guishing under sickness and confinement, 
within the walls of the Inquisition. Restore 
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him to me ; and, before God ! I vow my 
first and las£ prayer shall be for you !* 

** * Who is he in whose behalf you are 
thus importunate?' demanded the inqui- 
sitor. 

" * Neville, the generous, the unsuspecting 
Neville; who has been betray'd, falsely ac- 
cused, by the man he confided in.* 

^* * How know you the miin that you so 
strongly plead for is within my jurisdiction? 
The secrets of the Inquisition are impene- 
trable.' '' 

" ^Torture me not with interrogatories,* 
replied I ; * but in mercy grant me his re- 
lease!' 

" * That is not in my power : if such a 
person be confined, his trialmust determine 
his doom.' 

" ' Then,' cried I, * since my appeal to 
your mercy is ineffectual, I make my de- 
mand upon your justice; that my husband's 
trial may be postponed, who is now the prey 
of a dangerous disease, which has deprived 
him of his strength and faculties. Imagine 
(oh ! thou who should'st suspend the scales 
ofjustice!) such a being dragg'd before a 
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tribunal that is ta decide upoahU.li&t^hile 
reason ab^iidQn^ hini, anf}, l?e, cannot copir 
prehend t|iec^arg^s,( if charges are brought 
against him) ijpr^ has syfTicienl: power to 
avow his innocence. AVill you, O judge ! 
while the accused, subdued, by mental infir- 
mity and bodily suffering — will 3^ou, while 
he is labouring under the phrensy of deli^ 
rium, dfag liim before that ordeal whose 
sentence carries, death with torture? Will 
you summon him, who, perhaps even now, 
expires upon his flinty couch, (distracting, 
thought!) to hear a sentence which might 
appal the stoutest heart in the meridian of 
health and spirits !* 

" The judge interrupted me with a scorn- 
ful smile« accompanied, with coarse jesb, 
and very indecent raillery; and told me 
that, young arid handsome as I was, (think 
not this vanity) it would not be difficult for 
me to console m3'self for the loss of a hus- 
band — my pleadings in whose behalf 
amounted to an unnatural excess. 

" Horror and contempt posseiss'd me ; I 
bad heard the purest and most exalted af- 
fection for one of the worthiest of mortals 
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supp'orfable anguish ; and, rising from the- 
liurhble poslute 'to which conjugkl tender- 
ness Tiad reduced me, I exclaim 'd : * Justr 
God^! will nolb the criihesolT this atrocious 
man awake thy Vengeance? Go, fiencl of 
destr'ticf ion 1 I fab longer need to 'supplicate 
thee. Masleh *to the 'tribunal oT thy fell as^ 
sociates — array thyselTF in all thy bloody 
terrors — there will I meet Ihee! — Ahdr 
hereafter, (s*ti"eVc*hihg my hand towards 
Heaven) we shall meet, where ah impartral 
Judge will determine whetheV I liave de- 
served the 6\itrages of which yo^ii have bfeeh 
the abettor V 

** As I hurried Ihroug'li the street, I met 
att fengVish gentleman, whoni I "had tno wn 
ill better days. My frantic appearance, 
and (iishevel'd dress, struck him, and he 
delicately ask'd me what had brought me 
abroad, thus unattended. 

'* * Madness i despair!* answer'd I. * Let 
tne pass on ! ' 

^* He politely detained me, and drew from 
me a disclosure of my. situation. Noir did 
he stop there j but informing me he was 
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consul from the court of England, he 
begged me to accompany him; adding, I 
might depend on his exertions, both as a 
friend and in his official capacity : mean- 
while, his wife would show me every atten- 
tion, and endeavour to console me. 

** 'Impossible!' said I; * nothing can 
give me consolation but the presence of my 
lord. Oh ! sir, your's indeed are the ac- 
cents of humanity. If it be your intention 
to befriend me, do it instantly. Delay will 
madden me!' 

**^ Finding that opposition would but 
augment my impatience, he agreed to ac- 
company me to the governor's house forth- 
with, and thither we went. 

*' My friend open'd my story with much 
energy and sensibility; and the governor 
replied, that he sincerely sympathised with 
me, but fear'd his will would outstrip his 
ability to serve me. 

" * Had the charge against your husband 
been enforced by civil law, I could have 
done much,' said he; * but these ecclesiasti- 
cal judges are very tenacious of interference 
in their causes. However, nothing can be 
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lost by trymg; and I will? wait -upon tb« 
chief inquisitor immediately.'. . * 

*' He was not long — and, on hi& return^ 
he said, * 'Tis as I surmised — the rnq'uisttor 
is immoveable. I fear your husband's doom 
is seal'd irrevocably/ ' 

^* ' Then be it so !' said I, gaining for- 
titude from despair. * One fliint ray of 
consolation still remains, to guide me 
through the gloomy maze of despondency : 
if they will not let him live, they cannot 
prohibit my dying ! — For you, generous 
men, accept my thanks ; and if, in a better 
world, the prayers of such a being as myself 
are heard, at the foot of the immortal throne 
will I petition in your behalf!' 

" I hurried to my lodging — a single 
room in an obscure street — where I tar- 
ried upon the ra6k of impatience till dark- 
ness closed the eye of day, when I threw 
my alguazill's gown over me, and went in 
quest of Benigno. From the prudence with 
which I had before demean'd myself, I 
found little difficulty in prevailing on him to* 
let me see Neville again. 

" Once more, then, I enter'd that abode 



of hmnaii wvetcbedness — once more the 
clank of chains^ the noise ^oftbolts, and the 
groan of misery, struck upon my ear. 

" My conductor left me for a few mi- 
tuites; and, on rejoining me, advised my 
instant departure. •*' Your friend/ conti- 
nued he, ^ is even now summon'd before 
the lK)ly court.' 

*^ * I must be present/ said I. 

•* Benigno began to hesitate; but I con- 
tinued : * 'Tis unairailing for you to oppose 
any purpose — the world should not prevent 
me. Conduct me to the courts atid fear you 
nothing.' 

" He suffered himselfto be persuaded. I 
repair'd to the hall of the tribunal, ami, 
mixing ivitli the officers, waited in silence 
for what was to ensue. 

<* The barbarous proceedings of the night 
commenced. The name of * Philip Ne- 
ville' is three tkaes pronounced in an audi- 
ble voice. His gaolers support him upon 
a mattress, pale and emaciated. A few 
questions are pronounced to him, to which 
he answers in a feeble, dying voice — which 
not being distinctly heard by his sanguinary 
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judges, they interpret into a contempt of 
their court ; and the wretched Neville (the 
shades of death swimming before his hollow 
eyes) is order'd to the rack!" 

The remembrance of her loved husband's 
tortures overpower'd Lady Neville, and she 
droop'd her head upon Neville's neck, unable 
to proceed j whilst he moisten'd her pale 
cheek with the sacred drops bf pity, dhd 
groan'd out a curse upbii the ihtirderers of 
his sire ! 
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CHAPTER XL 



When Heaven made men, it never was ordain'd 
That they should make their feUow*creatutes slaves. 
And gall them with such miseries ! 

COLMAN, THE YoUNGER. 



Lady Neville, after a pause, thus resumed 
her narrative. 

*^ As the ministers of torture advanced 
to obey the mandate of their hellish em- 
ployers, I threvir aside my disguise, and 
darted between them and the almost lifeless 
body of my husband, exclaiming, with a 
loud voice — * Accursed be the advocates of 
the catholic faith! the persecutors of all 
who differ from their sanguinary doctrine !' 

** All stared with surprise; and the 
officers nearest where I stood eagerly sur- 
rounded and sought to silence me ; but the 
more the astonishment of my auditors was 
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increased, the more loud apd vehe<nent be^ 
came my cries against the catholics. 

** The officers were order'd to confine 
me ', but I burst from them, and address'd 
the inquisitors to this effect : * Men of 
blood ! insatiate fiends ! behold another 
victim ! one who defies you and your bloody 
tribunal ! Then spare yon' innocent victim, 
who is my husband, and on me exhau^ 
your wrath — on me, who court it. I am 
not actuated by any impulse of despair or 
revenge, but from a settled hatred *to your 
accursed tenets, which 16 deeply rooted in 
my heart. — I do not expect, I do not desire, 
any mercy from you -, for 1 am an enemy to 
tyranny and hypocrisy .-^ Neville ! my Jove ! 
bless me but with a look, and I am happy !' 

" He raised his eyes at the sound of my 
voice, and fix'd them on me with a look, at- 
once expressive of affection. and terror. 

'* ^ Be not alarm'd,' said I ; * it is yxmr 

^faithful wife that call'd upon your name. 

You know I cannot live without you^ and 

we are going now to die together.' 

. *^ Neville burst into tears, which relieved 
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the oppression of his he^rt^ and he became 
once more able to express his love for me. 

*' * Officers/ exclaimed one of the 
judges, ^ separate them. Confine that sa- 
crilegious woman in a dungeon^ and stretch 
the prisoner on^th^ wheel — • he shall suffer 
tenfold for his scurrility. 

" I shriek'd^ 1 tore my hair, but still ieill 
in vain. I was borne out of the hall, while 
the faint groans of my Neville, under the 
hands of the executioner, rung in my ears. 

" How long I remained in this enviable 
condition of non-existence I am unable to 
say ; but I was very soon summoned before 
the tribunal. To the questions put to me I 
refused to answer, until such time as I was 
made acquainted with the fate of my lord. 
Alas ! the sad forebodings of my mind were 
too prophetic ! He had breathed his last ! 
Heaven had, in mercy, snatch'd his sou) 
from mortal agony to heavenfy bliss ; and 
he now looks down upon us from amidst 
choirs of kindred angels \ 

'* Made reckless erf my own fete by this 
inteUigence, I pour*d invectives on the 
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murderers' heads. By their orders 1 was 
confined — Abound to the fatat machine that 
had destroy 'd my lord. But in vain did 
the executioner perform his office — in vain 
were m v limbs distended — in vain the cords 
severed my quivering flesh. I scorned to 
sue for mercy to these butchers, and silently 
implored that of my Creator only.*' 

" What!" interrupted Philips starting 
iix>m his chair, while every feature was 
lighted up with indignation, *' was not even 
female innocence safe from these harpies* 
talons? Did they not respect your gentle 
sex! Cursed, doubly cursed be the man, 
how great soever bis provocation, who 
would vent his malice on a woman !'' 

^* Be calm, my son, and seat yourself. 
I do not wish to wound your feelings, but 
merely to relate the fortunes of those wha 
gave you being. 

^< During iny abode in nfiy living fueptA^ 
chre, (for sufeh the gloomy dungeoiii^ of the 
Inquisition may be tenftM) I discovered 
that I was pregnant s and there I was^ deii^ 
ver^d of your sister. 
- " From that event, a new traii^i of ideas* 
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floated upon my mind — I wish'd to live — 
I wish'd for freedom — to devote my future, 
life to the formation of the mind of my last 
and only hope. 

'' The liberty I languish'd for I, at length, 
regain'd, and once more breathed the ge- 
nial air. 

*^ Oh, God ! whate'er thy vengeance 
may yet have in store for me, be captivity 
erased from the list of my punishment ! Let 
me freeze near the North Pole, or burn be- 
neath the Line — let penury overtake me, 
and famine stare me in the face — but give 
me freedom ! 

( " I stopped to recover myself; for the. 
breeze bf Heaven, to which I had long been 
a stranger, overcame tne. In that interval 
a soldier came up, and rudely ask'd me 
what I bore, so carefully wrapped up. I 
answer'd him not -, but the brute snatch'd 
the napkin from my hands, and oijit of it fell 
my husband's heart ! — That treasure 
which, by dint of bribery and entreaty, I 
had purcbstsed of my late keeper. The sol- 
dier affected to suspect me of murder, and, 
I was obliged to give him a trinket of some 
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value, ere I could ransom the adored relic, 
which I had the mdancholy satisfaction to 
regain. 

. *' I was a stranger, without friends or 
means, as I did not doubt hut the little pro- 
perty 1 had left at my lodging had been 
taken possession of by my landlord : but, so 
far from it, I met with a most hospitable 
reception from him, and from his wife, 
both of whom strove to outvie each other in 
attention to me, and my babe. 

** Had it not been fpr one consideration, 
never would I have trod my native land 
again; but parental affection overcomes 
prejudice. 

•^ I could not resist the impulse of return- 
ing to Ireland, in the hope of regaining 
thee, my Philip. ' Ravenglass,* thought 
I, * will not persist in keeping him from 
me ; or, if he should, the law shall do me 
justice.* 

" Accordingly, as soon as my constitu* 
tion was re-establish'd, I embark'd with my 
daughter, and landed without any accident 
upon my native soil, proceeding without 
delay, to Ravenglass. It was in the dusk of 
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evening that I arrived ih the tteighbbnrhood 
df the castle. Presently, a glare of light 
approach'd us in front, which proceeded 
from a number of torches, borne by a ca- 
valcade of horsemeii attendant dn a fuhetal^ 
while the death-bell sounded frbni the Neigh- 
bouring chapel. 

** The carriage halted M^hilSt the {)t6fees- 
sion went by, and then pai^s'd oti t6 the 
castle I thd i'idgidg df the bell Wks andWei''d 
by the butler — a creature grown grey ifl the 
service of bur fatnily. 

" To the deftiand of the driVei^i Whfethef 
Lord Ravenglas« were al hdme, he rejdift'd> 

" * Do you come here to inSaii ii§?. 
Dofl't ydti ktidw tbttt^ eteti tttttr,- tty I6rd is 
proceeding to that hdttte he Will h^v(Si i^ 
tern from?' 

" ' What r lextlstWdi' i^ he iiof tiiofe?' 

^* < Heavett defend me ! It y hArd! to i^ 
who is so, if my ears are true ! but fhM I 
th6nght het dead, I could fe**e Swert that 
was the vdree of taf d!ear ycmrig laldy f ' 

*' ^ BatttA yottf fears : she Yvfeis afid 
speaks to yotiy said I. 

♦' Sdrttewhat rea«ure# l!^ th(fe, he xiAitA 
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his light to the carriage- windcw^, and, li'aV- 
ing identrfied my coimtenaiice, gave Way 
to the most exltravagant symptoms of joy, 
blessing his patron-saint, who had restored 
the rightful heir of the family to her posses- 
sions. 

" Tom as I was by a contrariely of emo- 
tions, I could Tid; be insensible to the effu- 
sions of this faithful creature, whom 1 or- . 
derM to attend me to an apartment, where 
a flood of tears in part relieved my almost- 
burning heart. 

" * Hew long is it^nte mj brdtiier tatiofe 
from Spain, Patriick?* was the first ititetro- 
gatory I put to him, 

" * About two months, my lady,' quoth 
the old man ; • and from that time, to the 
hour ^ his death, I never saw him smile.' 

•* * Did he bring any child with him ?* 

** * Bl^s your heart, my lady, he was 
<juite alone when he arrived ; and so he con- 
tinued, for he could not bear company; 
nay, tlie very servants who attend him al- 
wa3rs got a severe jobation, if they did open 
their lips before him. You know, madam, 
your brother was always given to be lone- 
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some ', and as his only companion. Father 
Dermot, the devil's agent, as I used to call 
him, (saving your presence !) did not come 
back with him> he kept no society at all lat- 
terly. He seem'd more melancholy than 
ever; and sometimes, when I have pass'd 
by his door, I have heard him talking to 
himself, then answer for another, and after- 
wards walk to and fro as fast as he could 
pace the room. He seldom open'd his lips 
to any of the household, except, as I have 
said, to vent his anger on them : in one of 
those fits he broke a blood-vessel, yesterday 
se*ennight, and died the next morning.' 

«< * Was he able to speak after the acci- 
dent ? Did he impart any thing to you in 
confidence — or leave any papers to be in- 
spected after his death ?' ask'd I, on the 
rack of suspence. , 

" ' Forgive me, my dear young lady, if 
I answer you too candidly. I would not 
stain the memory of the Lord Ravenglass 
for ray right hand ; but, as you have glanced 
at the subject, and are of the family, I can- 
not conceal from you what happen'd in his 
dying minutes, nor the suspicions which 
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have engross'd me in consequence thereof: 
I may be mistaken — God forgive me, if my 
suspicions are just!' > 

** I begg'd him to spare his comment-; 
and, without reserve, reveal all that h/s 
knew. 

*^ ' Well, then, my lady,' said the old 
creature, * since I have your good leave, I 
will do so. His lordship, knowing he had 
not long to live, order'd me to attend him ; 
and, when we were alone, he began to tell 
me, that he had basely wrong'd some gen- 
tleman, (whose name he would not make 
known) and caused his death. Upon this 
subject (weak as he was) he raved like a 
madman, calling himself a villain and a 
murderer —r and crying out that he saw 
somebody upon the rack. I almost blush 
to repeat the words, as those of a man I 
loved and honour'd; but justice calls on me 
to do so. He also talk'd of a boy that be 
had stolen, and, I believe, was inclined to 
give me some account of that transaction ; 
but his violence accelerated his dissolution, 
and he left the sentence unfinished,' 

" * And made me a wretch !' cried I, 
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■* O 'i iitthtt'ttiali bfelther ! ti'ho, tearing astift- 
^di* %hegl:eat bond 'of nature, ha^rt bereft tne 
of a husband, and a son ! Yes, good old 
^ul, the man whose hard fale too justly 
fetobitter'd the dyrng honr of yoor master, 
was my own wedded love 3 the child of 
tithcftti he &poke was the first fru?t of our 
taarrmge. O, Neville ! when slitall I re- 
join thee iii those realms Hvliere nought but 
J^eace <;aii feach ds? When ^hall 1 know 
the ^fet of the grave?' 

^ * Not for tfmny a ten^ ye^V, 1 hope, 
1f»ai*ira,' ci*ed Paftrick, Svith i fetv^Yicy 
tliit -giiarantfeed his sincerity. ^ Yb6 are 
the last of ybtft* face -^ the prop, as t may 
say, of the failing hfotee of ftav^glass — 
and Heaven forbid so andent a fabric 
Shiduid be leveled with the du^l According 
to the pfedigree tbat hangs in the arrtioury, 
from the period tliat Earl Strongbow inva- 
dfed this country, tindfer Hfetiry the Second, 
the barons of Ravenglass inay date their 
title; and (allow me to say it iVith defe* 
rence) it behoves you, my lady, to leave a 
representatix'e.' 

*' • Your attachment to our family was 
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iiot before unHpowa. to ina,* I i«epljiedl. 
throwing back the mantle that eriwxapp'di 
i^y sleeping daughter^ wl|om he hp4 not 
seen. * Behold my child I May she inheiit. 
the possessrons of her ancestors ! but Provi- 
dence forbid the miseries of her parents 
should be entail *d upon her !' 

" * God be praised !' exclaiip'd Patrick : 
' my master's house may yet flourish ! yet 
hold up it's head, like a lofty oak, that has 
withstood the woodman's axe !' 

** * I know your zeal,' quoth I ; * but, 
at present, I am unequal to any further 
conversation- Send me one of the women j 
I am fatigued, and will to bed. In the morn- 
ing, I have more for your ear.' 

** * I obey, lady, I obey. But may we 
not drink to the health of our lady, and her 
dear infant } I have a hogshead (as it is 
well known) that was brew'd when you 
were born — 'twill sparkle like a ruby — 
and, though I never was given to tipling, I 
could take a good long draught to such a 
toast.' 

** * The present hour is ill- adapted 
for mirth, good Patrick ; suspend such 
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thoughts, I conjure you, till a more conge- 
nial season.' 

" The old man bow'd, and retired in 
silence. 

^' Conducted to my chamber, I first de- 
posited my sleeping treasure, threw myself 
beside her, and, once more, closed my eyes 
beneath the roof of my ancestors — beneath 
that roof, since quitting which I had knowk 
little but calamity. 
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CHAPTEE XII. 



At length til ey chanced to meet upon the way 
An aged sire, in long black weeds yclad. 

His feet all bare, his beard all hoarie graie, 
■ •••••••« 

Sober he seem'd, and very sagely sad. 

And to the ground his eyes very lowly bent, 
Simple in show, and void qf malice bad ; 

And all the way he prayed as he went. 

And often knockt his breast, as one that did repent. 

Spenser. 



** Bereft of a husband^ and a son, my re- 
maining treasure became doubly endear'd 
to me. I superintended her education, nly- 
self ; and, with transport, beheld her virtues 
increase with her years and beauty. 

**She possessed an understanding very 
superior to her years; and, while yet a child, 
would wipe the tears from my cheek, and 
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cheer me with the voice of comfort. Ta 
her filial entreaties did I render up the last 
sad vestige of my beloved Neville, which I 
bad treasured as the apple of my eye. She 
persisted that the sacred relic did but af- 
ford fuel to my grief; and I, at last, con- 
sented that it should be deposited in the 
mausoleum of my forefathers. 

" Year upon year revolved, in one dull 
and insipid uniformity, when, one winter- 
evening, (such, a one that * Ixi>ouldnot have 
turned mine enemy* s dog into the street' ) 
old Patrick informed me, there was apoor 
man at the gate, who press'd hard to see 
me. 

'^ Unused to the call of visitants, I ask'd 
the old man, if he knew the stranger's bu-^ 
siness. He made answer, he did not ; that 
ho refused, to divulge it, and was so muffled 
up, he could not even discern his iace. 
^ Bat,' continued he, ^ if I might take the li- 
berty to advise, your ladyship would admit 
him. He is very importunate^— says be has 
trav^'d far to see you; — which I do not 
doubt is true, for he seems scarce able to 
stand. He. has laidhimseUf down upon the* 
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steps, at the haIl-doar» and says, he will die 
there, rather than not see you.' 

" * If that be the case, humanity forbids 
me to deny his request,' said I. ' Give 
him some refreshment, and bring him hi^ 
ther/ 

** A squalid, meagre figure, literally 
staggered into the room, with a half bow, 
and a motion that he desired to communi- 
cate with me, in private. In compliance 
with his desire, I dismiss'd Patrick ^ when 
the stranger threw qSl a wrapping coat, and 
exhibited, to my astonish'd sight, the never- 
to-be-forgotten visage of the villain, Der- 
mot. 

'' I shudder'd at the sight of him, and ap- 
proach'd the door, with the design of flying 
his abhorr'd presence ; but he fell upon his 
knees, and, catchiDig the hem of my gar- 
ment, said, ' Fly not, but hear me — ^hear a 
repentant sinner. The basilisk has lost it's 
power — and tears of contrition, only, are 
emitted from it's eyes.' 

^' His alter'd tone, his haggard face, his 
humble demeaaour, (so lunlike the coice*- 

VOL. IL I 
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haughty and vindictive Dermot) nail'd me 
to the spot. 

" * If you have any thing to say, say it, 
nt once/ replied I : * my time is pre- 
cious.' 

" *So is mine/ quoth he; * my span of 
iife is measured — even now, the sand of my 
existence ebbs apace. Lady, I have been 
a heinous sinner. Oh! that my blood 
would wash away my crimes!' 

*' * Miserable man, why come you here ?' 
said I. * It is my duty to deliver you into 
the hands of justice.' 

*' * Do so, and rid me of a life that is in- 
supportable — but be brief, or the unerring 
hand of death will s^nticipate your ven- 
geance— ^even now, I feel him tugging at 
my heart-strings i Legions of fiends ac- 
company him, and my soul is lost — lost, 
past redemption!' 

** The wretch fainted ; and it was not till 
after a considerable interval he was able to 
resume his speech, which he did in a more 
composed manner ; entreating me to hear 
his confession with patience — which he re- 
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hearsed (for his words sunk deep into my 
memory) to the following effect. 

« ' I shall not, lady, in the slightest in- 
stance, conceal occurrences, however guilty 
in their nature, that are connected with iny 
narrative. Nay, I shall even refer to an 
earlier date than what, immediately, relates 
to yourself. I was, at first, the child of er- 
ror, and, afterward, the monitor of guilt : 
but the hand of approaching death has torn 
the veil from my eyes — ^reason is no longer 
hood-wink'd, and I behold the gulph of per- 
dition yawning to receive me ! 

" ' I am the son of a man of moderate 
fortune, of honest intentions, but of mean 
intellect; a man unblest with the endow- 
ments of discrimination and resolution, 
which can alone enable us to steer, in safe- 
ty, through this world's wide ocean. 

" * When I was about fifteen years of 
age, an old friend of my father (whom he 
had not seen for a considerable period) ar- 
rived at our house. He was abbot to a so- 
ciety of monks, in Portugal, and had ob- 
tained a temporary suspension of his holy 
duties for the purpose of revisiting his na- 

12 
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tive country, where he pleaded business of 
the greatest importance. 

" ^ He possessed an insinuating address, 
and a vast flow of language ; both of which 
he, incessantly, employ 'd in behalf of the 
true religion; zx\A where they fail'd to carry 
conviction, he would alter his tone and de- 
ineanour, and thunder out anathemas against 
all unbelie^'ers. 

** ' His dogmas took a strong hold upon 
my father, who was delighted with his soci- 
ety, and he even consented to my accom- 
panying the priest, on his return to , Portu- 
gal; and, also, to my becoming one of the 
brotherhood! 

" * After a short seclusion in the monas- 
tery, my mind (by nature framed for retire- 
ment) imbibed the sentiments of monkish 
superstition with avidity. 

" ' I should offend you, were I to enume- 
rate the depravities of my monastic life : it is 
' ^enough to say, my eyes were soon opened 
to the religious hypocrisy that was continu- 
ally practised, and that, from a real enthu- 
siast, I became the veriest impostor that 
ever profaned the name of his Maker. 



<< ^ Wewy of the mpqpldnow^ insipidity: 
of the convent, I took an abrupt lesvve of wy 

brethren, and landed in Ireland- 

" ^ Chance, ipadaip, introduced me to 
your father's family ; f^nd $o great lyas hi^ 
mistaken opinion of my principles and inter 
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grity, that to my charge he fJonfided the 
care of his son's education ^ exhorting him, 
upon hil5 death-bed, to pay implicit obedi- 
ence to my will. 

^* * I jjoon discovered the seed§ of his dis- 
position. — ^You'll pardon me, lady, that I 
shall speak freely of your relative. — ^Truth 
must now be utter'd — would I had never de- 
viated from it! So had my poul escaped 
the bird-lime snare in which the arch^dcvil 
has entrapp'd me ! > 

*^ * Soon, I say, I discover'd the disposi- 
tion of the young lord to be fraught with^su- 
perstition ; and many youthful traits served 
to*convince me, he was no less revengeful. 
I encouraged the growth of these vices, (for 
they served my purpose) and so well suc- 
ceeded, that nothing was done by him, 
without first consulting me; in all which 
cases I made his interest subservient to 
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my own, and decided as best answer'd my 
own ends. 

*^ * Many times he imparted to me his ap- 
prehensions, that you were ill-inclined to 
the Catholic persuasion. It was under this 
belief that he conveyed you to Cadiz. 

" * From the commencement of your ac- 
quaintance with Lord Neville, your bro- 
ther's jealous temper entertain'd the most 
violent suspicion of your mutual attach- 
ment; which, at length, increased to an 
unconquerable aversion toward the objects 
of it — against whom he used to vent his ha- 
tred in execrations. 

" * After many conversations upon the 
same subject, he, one day, with more than 
customary virulence, demanded of me what 
steps he should take. 

" * This, Neville, he said, is as a spider in 
my way, and I fain would crush him. The 
attachment, between him and my degene- 
rate sister, is evidently reciprocal. What is 
to be done? Were it better to forbid him 
the house, or let the assassin's dagger drink 
his blood? For myself, I could draw the 
life-drops from his heart, with transport! 
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— Advise me, father, for my mind is 
chaos! 

** * Lady, do not curse me,' continued the 
priest; * I have been guilty, but am peni- 
tent ! 

" * By no means forbid him your houses 
quoth I> in answer to Lord Ravenglass-. 
Such means may drive them to extremities^ 
and they will, possibly, escape your power 
by flight J or, in defiance of all your pre- 
caution, may carry on a clandestine inter- 
course. No, no, my lord. Circumvent 
him^ and, if your apprehension be just, you^ 
will, by opposing art to art, foil him at his 
own weapons. Smother your chagrin be- 
neath the smile of hospitality ; and, by these 
means, you will throw him off his guard, 
and form a clearer judgement of their pro- 
ceedings. 

*' * His lordship paused ; then answer'd, 
I like your advice, in part. But, by allow- 
ing bim an unrestrain'd admission to my 
house, may I not further those designs 
which it is my interest, and duty, to 
oppose ? 

♦* ' I have prepared, I think, against that. 
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said i. Before you divest yourself of the 
distance, with which you have, hitherto, 
treated him, exact an oath from your sister, 
that she will never marry him. Her pride 
will, naturally, prevent any other lapse 
from right. And should she break her vow, 
you may, with better grace, exact the pe- 
nalty due to perjury. Leave the rest to me 
—in either case, you will be right. 

" * He seised my hand, and hail'd me by 
the name of guardian-angeL Mistaken 
man ! he little knew the serpent he was fos- 
tering — that dealt it's venom, indiscrimi* 
nately, on all within it's reach ! 

" ^ My counsel was adopted, and, from 
that time, your brother's reserve towards 
Lord Neville was converted to seeming cor- 
diality, and the unsuspecting victim feU 
into the snare that had been spread for 
him. 

** ' You may remember, that an urgent 
occasion demanded your brother's presence 
in Ireland ; and that he was absent, from 
Cadiz, some months* This was a ma- 
noeuvre, attended with too much success^ 
as will be shown in the seqilei. 
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" * In his absence, jf iamid ine^ns> by 
dint of persuasion, and by trifling with the 
feelings of your confidential, servant, to as- 
certain your real situation and the person 
>vith whom yo^r first-born infant had been 
placed. 

" ^ Let me do justice to your attendant, . 
continued the priest 5 she^was far from being 
treacherous. Anxiety for your welfare, and 
the deceitful hope of seeing your brother 
reconciled to your clandestine union, caused 
an innocent breach of the trust you had re- 
jiosed in her. 

** * Lord Ravei^lass (with whom I had 
constantly corresponded) arrived, full of in- 
dignation, . and breathing nothing but re- 
venge. 

*f-« On our first interview, he said, The , 
stiletto of an assa,ssin.shall repay the villain, 
who hath lured my sister into a marriage at 
which my nature revolts — he is not worth 
my sword — but shall perish by the hand of 
a hireling. 

" * So will your vengeance be incomplete, 
I, observed. 'Tis not the assassin's dagger 
that carries retribution in a cause like this-r- 
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a momentary punishment is inadequate to 
expiate a crime of enormity. 'Tis linger- 
ing torture, both mental and corporeal, that 
will best satiate your just revenge. A se- 
paration from the object of his love ; with 
solitude, and, by way of variety ^ a sample 
of the rack, would glut even malice, itself. 
With these requisites the reverend fathers of 
the Inquisition will furnish you. A charge 
may be easily laid, and will be as eagerly 
embraced, against Neville ; that once done, 
he will give you no further molestation. 

" * But, what is to become of the issue of 
this damnM connexion ? demanded Lord 
Ravenglass, with impetuosity. Let the sins 
of the father be visited upon the child I said 
I, commit it to eternity ! 

" * I observed his lordship to shudder : he 
was not so hardened in guilt, as I had con- 
jectured, and I trembled for the result of my 
proposition. His answer, however, calmed 
my alarm. 

*' * No, Dermot ; we will not spill blood, 
wantonly, said he. Imperiolis necessity 
cries out for the shedding of enough — and 
I obey the summons. As to the brat, I will 
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convey it where I may hope never to hear 
of it more ; and a lonely penance, bereft of 
every solace, shall be the motlier's doom. 

" * Our plans being digested, • your bro^ 
ther's thirst of vengeance would admit no 
delay. 

•* * On the fatal night which deprived you 
of your lord/ (here Lady Neville found 
great difficulty in suppressing her feelings^) 
•* * your brother stood before me, his hands 
crimsoned with blood, and his whole frame 
betraying the most violent agitation; , 

*• * Behold ! the work of death is, already, 
begun! he cried. The confidant of my de- 
generate sister (she who wink'd at the dis- 
honour of a noble family, by whom she was 
employed) is no more — these hands have 
sent her to account for her treachery, in 
another world. 

** ' I inquired what he had done with the 
body. 

" * Given it to the waves tliat lash the 
garden- wall. 

" * He then proceeded to tell me, that hq 
had engaged the master of .an English ves- 
sel to carry him to England; and, with him. 



180 

he flesignM to take his nephew, and the 
woman who had charge of him — ^who wil- 
lingly consented to undertake the voyage. 
That he would disguise himself, on landing 
in England, where he would seek some low- 
born person, with whom he might leave the 
trat I and that without danger of his birth 
being discovered. In the mean time, he laid 
an injunction on me to keep a strict watch 
over his sister. 

** * Every thing was ready, and put into 
execution, almost at the same minute. Lord 
Neville was seen to ascend the balcony of 
your apartments, (by which means, we had 
learn'd, he usually entered the house, on his 
secret visits) on which I dispatched a mes- 
senger to inform the officers, that all was 
ready. 

" * Never, oh ! never, can I forget your 
terror, on that melancholy night 1 — The mi- 
nisters of justice appear'd, as the gleam of 
their torches fell upon their sallow features, 
like so many demons of revenge, and your 
brother tlie Prince of Darkness — Harden'd 
as my nature has been, and inured to acts 
•f vice, your agonising screams have often,. 
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in imagination, assail'd my startled ear~at 
that stni, awful hour, when conscience will 
be heard, in spite of Us. And I verily be- 
lieve, my repentance proceeds from the re- 
collection of that scene, more than every 
other consideration. 
' But, I digress. 

^ When you effected your escape, I 
was much puzzled how to act. To divulge 
as much to his lordship, I well knew, would 
te to incur his everlasting displeasure, if, not 
his immediate resentment,; and, too well, I 
was aware of what that resentment was ca» 
pable. 

" * 'I left no pains untried ito trace your 
route — but all my efforts proved abortive. 
My apprehensions, however, upon this 
score, Tanish'd before others thart more near- 
ly affected me. Many months elapsed, and . 
1 heard nothing of my patron; my money 
was exhausted, and want, already, threat- 
ened to stare me in the face. • 

" * At last> I found means to borrow, of 
an intimate friend of my lord's, money 
enough to bring me home. There I heard 
that Lord Ravenglass was no more; that 
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you, madsim, were in possession of the es- 
tates, and had with you an infant — the ac- 
knowledged child of Lord Neville. 

" * All this was a riddle beyond my 
power to expound. His lordship's decease 
— ^your unlook'd-for presence iri Ireland — 
your child (whom I thought otherwise dis- 
posed of) — ^all these occurrences, I say, 
were above my comprehension : but each 
tended to convince me of the necessity of 
concealment, and I retired to a distant 
part of the kingdom — ^thinking to bury 
my crimes and poverty in future retircr 
ment. 

" * But God permits not guilt to pass un- 
punish'd! Sleeping, or waking, the in,- 
ward monitor was never silent; and after a 
series of years, debilitated both in mind and 
body, and loathing existence, I fonnM the 
design of revealing to you the share I had 
had in your persecutions ; and hither have I 
traveled, on foot, and sdmpst pennyle$s> to 
prostrate myself, and crave your forgiveness. 
Grant me thatl and,, in mere mercy, take 
the life my crimes have forfeited !' 

^^ ^ Here, the miserable culprit paused^* 
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said Lady Neville, * and I administer'd to 
him the words of consolation ; for there is 
something in the expression of contrition 
and remorse, that disarms the feeling mind 
— how great so e'er our injuries. 

" * Unhappy man ! you have snatch'd 
from me the first joy of life, and have 
entail'd misery upon me, and, haply, 
mine ; yet, to show you the difference of 
our nature, I cannot withhold compassion 
from youy although you, once, refused it to 
my importunities. If my forgiveness be of 
any avail, look up secure of it. Live ; and, 
by repentance, merit the mercy of your 
maker ! ' 

" * I thank you,* replied the wretch, (and 
death seem'd swimming in his eyes, as he 
spoke) * I thank you for the comfort your 
words afford me. But, name not life, nor 
let me think upon hereafter T 

^< His agitation amounted to convulsions ; 
when, fearful he should die in my presence, 
I rang the bell, and order'd the servants to 
give him every assistance in their power, 
and left him. He died at midnight ; ex- 
pressing, to the last, his bitter compunction 
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for the calamities he had beea the instxu- 
Hient of heaping upon me. 

" My story draws to a conclusion. Your 
sister and myself have sojourn'd here, ex- 
cluded from all society; — saviC the family (rf 
Major Plunkett, and your father's uncle. 
On the latter the titles and estates, of course, 
devolved ; but he is a just and honest man, 
(to me, indeed, has been a father) and wilU. 
I am certain, cheerfully resign them, when 
he shall know the lawful heir survives^ in. 
you." 

" Not for the world, my mother, would I' 
deprive him of them ! " said Philip. ^< May 
he live long to enjoy them^^and may Pro.- 
vidence lengthen his days, in consideration . 
of his tenderness to you !" 

The countess strain'd him to hi^r bo- 
som. 

" Thou art, indeed, .the genuine offs^pring 
of my Neville !*' she exglaim'd — " as near to 
thim in sentipient.as in blood ! But, my be- 
loved son, something is due to you, and to 
myself — to which our grajtitude must, in 
•part, give way. It is not fit that a de- 
scendant of the house of Neville should 
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court obscurity, though the machinations of 
his enemies have so long secluded him. 
*Tis time you should now assert your rights, 
and stand forward the representative of a 
family, which, if my mind deceives me not, 
will rather receive, than bestow, lustre from 
it's representative. ' * 

** Ah ! my mother, why wish to launch 
me upon the ocean of greatness ? I have 
seen enough, already, of splendor and am- 
bition, not to covet their attainnients. My 
heart is more than satisfied with the re- 
covery of kindred 60 very near to me — 
I seek no title but that of being your 
son." 

" You meet my argument, by the very 
reason you adduce, in opposition to it. — 
Can I, Philip, the widow of Lord Neville, 
produce you ^as his reputed son, and yet, 
not claim your birth-right? The world 
is censorious ; such an assertion, unback'd 
by the pretensions which is your due, would 
meet derision — not belief.-^And could you 
bear to see your mother pointed out as a 
mark for slander — for....'* 

" It is enough," said Philip ^ '^ you 
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have donvinced me — do as you please with 
me. Inclination^ no less than duty, makes 
your will my own — I have nothing left, hut 
to ohey." 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



Nay, no thanks ; I have only been induced to restore that 
ifrhich my conscience would not let me keep. 

Cumberland. 
. This was a man ! Julius CiBSAa. 



Philip's great-uncle (who had, hitherto, 
been in possession of the titles and estates 
appertaining to the Neville family) accept- 
ed the invitation of the mistress of Raven- 
glass, and hastened thither with alacrity. 
She related the miraculous means by which 
Providence had, in it's bounty, thought fit 
to restore her lost son; and, when she pre- 
sented our hero as that son, far from exhi* 
biting the least symptom of discontent, the 
old man congratulated his niece on the re- 
covery of a young man, who, if his intel- 
lectual accomplishments kept pace with his 
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exterior perfections, would be a representa- 
tive no house need blush to acknowledge. 

" Your good opinion of me is most flat- 
tering, and it shall be my aim never to for- 
feit it," replied Philip, with manly modes- 
ty. " The documents of my birth, my mo- 
ther assures tne, are incontestable; but, 
Heaven forbid I should enforce my right to 
the prejudice of pt^e yf\\o has befriended 
my widow'd mother I It is not my inten^ 
tion, Sir, to deprive you of a title, which 
time must have made you consider your 
own ; or of an estate, that, report says, 
you expend in acts of benevolence. Long 
may you live to enjoy them, both 1 

** Damn report. Sir !'V retorted the dd 
man. »**You should never believe more 
than half what you hear — and very often 
not so much. The devil a grain of benevo- 
lence there is in my whole composition — I 
only give what I can 't make any use of, my- 
self. — 'It is not your intention to deprive me. ^ 
Upon my soul. Sir, you give me a very 
pretty sample of the obedience I am to ex- 
pect, when you begin by prescribing rules 
to me ! But I am your uncle, Sir, and will 
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have my own way. .As to the title, and th^ 
paltry acres attached to it> they are your*s 
—don *t say a wotd to contradict me ! and> 
if \t^vere in your power to saddle me with 
'em, I 'd die to-morrow, on purpose to de- 
feat 3^our wishes for my long life. I would 
—so don 't say another word. I'll make 
you happy— though I render you miserable 
hy so doing." 

" My dear Sir," said Lady Neville, in- 
terfering, " you must excuse him ; he spoke 
from his respect for you." 

" Confound respect ! I hate the word ! 
'tis a poor substitute for affection. The 
boy is mad ; and, if he don 't know his own 
interest, it becomes me to advise him. From 
this day, I renounce my coronet— it is a 
little too late in the day for me to feel any 
gratification in pomp and ostentation — ^so 
much the less merit in my cheerfully re- 
signing them. I am turn'd seventy; and 
am not the youngest man of my years — 
thanks to the gout, ana a few other chronic 
diseases! As to your documents, keep 
them to yourself. Not all the vouchers, in 
the three kingdoms, would be half so con- 
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Tincing as your own face. It is the very 
picture of your father's — isn't it, niece ! — 
Hey I what ! the devil ! Come, come , we 
must have no crying, now — no more allu- 
sions to the past. You have a glorious 
prospect before you— I can tell you that, 
young man. Come, come, niece, you 
must no longer bury yourself, here 5 but 
think of ushering your heir into the world 
as Earl Neville — whilst I (plain, but Ho- 
norable, Mr.) return to vegetate amongst 
my own cabbages. By the bye. Fortune 
has bestow'd on you a double title; as you 
are the indisputable heir of Ravenglass, 
also." 

^* Name it not, I do beseech you!" 
cried Lord Neville (for such we shall, in 
future, acknowledge Philip — calling his 
uncle 3fr.Neville, agreeably to his request), 
" Never will I assume the title of the man 
who murder'd my father ; never, but at the 
express command of this injured saint, (and 
he kiss'd his mother's hand) will I darken 
these walls, after I once take leave of 
them." 

*^ In that, I think, you act becomingly. 
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But *tis necessary you should endeavour to 
perpetuate the name of Neville. Have 
you ever thought of matrimony, young- 
ster?" 

*^ I will answer your question with the 
same frankness that you have put it/* quoth 
Philip : " I have long loved a deserving 
girl; a creature, endow'd with every charm 
and perfection that can adorn her sex. 

^ Is she of a good family ? Is she rich ? 
demanded Mr. Neville. 

" Almost as humble, and as poor, as I 
;once thought myself." 

*^ And who the devil. Sir, gave you au- 
thority to fall in love with a poor girl ?" 

" Nature, Sir : whose laws are not to be 
restricted, and whose impulse I obey'd." 

" Nature ! don't talk to me in that man- 
ner. I have nothing to do with nature 3 
and, I '11 take care, nature shall have no- 
thing to do with me. I blush to hear that 
you have fallen in love with a poor, unknown 
wench!" 

" Rather, my dear Sir, blush for my 
treatment of her, for my perjured vows, 
and the misery I have brought upon her r\ 



" I^amtiation I Sir ! how dare- you bring 
misery upon any girl?" exclaim'd the old 
man. ** You have debauch'd the poor 
creature, I suppose! knew the rank to 
which you were entitled, by instinct, and 
consider'd seduction as a requisite appen- 
dage to a man of fashiou ! Now, I do blush 
for you, indeed!" 

- You are mistaken. Sir; culpable as I 
am, I am not so deeply-steep'd in guilt as 
that,*' replied our hero. " I have trifled 
with her feelings ; and the devotion of my 
life shall make atonement for it. With her, 
dearest mother, let me share my splendid, 
and unexpected lot, or again return to the 
shade of my fornaer obscurity.'* 

** And with her you could be content to 
pass your life ?" 

" With her, or no one,!* replied Philip, 
firmly. " Her father is an English yeo- 
man ; bless'd with a small portion of wealth, 
but a great share of honesty.** 

*^ Do not thwart his inclinations, uncle,** 
said the countess. '^ I would wish him, in 
a case of such importance, to choose for 
himself s convinced his own good sense will 
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prevent his selecting an object that would 
disgrace himself, or his family." 

'^ Ten thousand thanks !'' ^xcl^im'd Lord 
Neville. " Ah 1 would parents but take a 
lesson from this kind indulgence/ there 
would be very few instances of disobe-<^ 
dience. Be satisfied, my respected friends, 
that the woman I have chosen has every 
gift, but that of fortune." 

" Very well, very well," said Mr. Ne- 
ville, '* we are getting on pretty fast; an 
earldom, an estate, and a wife. * It never 
rains but it pours y they say ; so take care you 
have not too much of a good thing. But, 
now, to business; we must to London, 
lad." 

" To London?" repeated Lady Ne* 
villa. 

" Ay, to London. The heir of the Ne- 
villes has been too long lost to tbe world-*— 
in the garden of fashion he will shine like a 
stately tulip. There's a simile for you, and 
a bad one ! — He must be presented, and 
that task I will take i*pon myself; as I have 
so long enjoy'd what, in reality, belong'd 
to him, it is but justice I should be the 
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man to introduce him to his Sovereign. Is 
your birth, yet, known in the castle ?** 

Lady Neville told hitn, it was not ^^ De- 
licacy to you, uncle, would have forbidden 
such a step," said she; ^^ in addition to 
which, it was my son's particular request it 
should be kept secret." 

^^ And it is my particular request it should 
be as public, as possible," replied the old 
man. *' Delicacy ! I al>hor false delicacy 
— and will have xsiY way. *Come, come, 
let me summon the servants, together. — Let 
me ! sblood! I will ! I have a right to be 
master of the ceremonies ; and, if your diffi- 
dent face will not admit of your haranguing 
them, my brazen one shall. So, hey ! for 
the hall of audience 1 " 

He soon returned ; and, taking the coun- 
tess by tlie hand, and followed by Philip, he 
led the way ta the great hall, where the fa- 
mily were ass.embled. 

To them he related the particulars of their 
lady*s misfortunes, and the circumstances 
which had attended th^ identity of her long 
lost son. And, though nature had cast him 
in too rough a mould for an orator^ he ad- 
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dress'd them in a blqnt, but feelings strain^ 
that spoke to their hearts ; and^ wliile big 
drops roird down their rustic cheeks^ they 
exclaim'd^ ^* I^ng life to Lord Neville ! 
long life to the son of our own dear lady ! 
St. Patrick bless the whole &niily — and 
grant they may li ve, after every body, else, 
is dead !" 

Philip thank'd them in a becoming man- 
ner ; and Mr. Neville, resuming his dis- 
course, said, he was happy to affirm that 
there was little doubt of the young lord's 
continuing his posterity. ** He will be 
married very soon,*' continued the old gen- 
tleman \ ^' and, in less than a twelvemonth, 
I expect to stand godfathers and, turning 
nurse at the winding-up of my life, to 
dandle a bantling upon my knee, to the 
tune of " Lullahf^^ or ^^ I*U go to Abing^ 
donr 

^* I wish you would lam 'em to /, Sir!" 
said Hawbuck, who had muster'd with the 
rest of the family. *^ I never heard on 'em, 
in all my life ; though I have gotten a brave 
posse on *em, and can rattle them out, like 
a canhairy.** 
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Philip sii^enced hixrit and he retired, exe- 
<:ratmg his hard forti»einDot being allow'd 
to add the two songs to his coHection. 

While pleasure brighten'd the features of 
almost every ii^nate at the castle, one be- 
ing was giving an unrestrain'd rein to the 
melancholy which had assail'd her. Sarah 
shuddered at the passion she had entertain'd 
for Philip ; and, although ignorant of the 
close affmity between tJiem, at the time, 
^he could not but consider herself culpable. 
At present, . the sight of her brother was 
more than slie could sustain, with any de- 
gree of composure. When the intended 
journey to London was mentioned to 
her, she, therefore, implored her mother 
to let her continue, for a few months, with 
Miss Plunkett; after which, she promised 
to join her relations in En^and. But, to 
this the countess gave a decided negative : 
she fear'd that retirement would feed, in- 
i^tead of assuaging, that grief which, it was 
, top Yisible, augmented daily ; and flattered 
herself that the enlivening scenes of Londoa 
would tend, more than any thing, to the res- 
toration of her spirits. 
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The dejebted Sarah made no farther op- 
position; her mother's will was to her a law, 
to which she had, always, paid implicit obe- 
dience, and she bow*d assent. 

When Esther Plunkett took her friend's 
hand, and (wishing her a pleasant joumey,^ 
and a prosperous voyage) observed, she ex- 
pected, when next they met, to hail her as 
a duchess — poor Sarah shook her head> and. 
the tears started in her eyes. 

This, however, pass'd unobserved by any 
of her family; and she seated herself, in si- 
lent dejection, in the carriage. The drivers 
applied their whips to the horses — the vehi- 
cle roird on — and the Castle of Ravenglass 
,soon disappear'd; never more to salute her 
eyes ! 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



H«re XI a tight to make a itatuf atart with horror— >or turn a 
Hving man into a sutue! 

I.1X.L0* 



...... Ok ! mischief J thou art twift 

To enter in the thoughts of desperate men f 

ROMtO AND JI7LIBT. 



Our party arrived in London, without any 
material incident s and Lord Neville had no 
fiooner seen them settled, than, with a lo- 
ver's impatience, he set out oa his journey 
into Lancashire ^ accompanied by his faith- 
ful Humphry, who, indeed, insisted on at- 
tending him. 

He retraced the self-same road that he 
had travell'd, months before, when, an alien 
to the world, and almost unknown to him- 
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self, he was proceeding to the capital, the 
child of chance. 

On changing horses, at one of the towns, 
he observed, as he sat in the chaise, an as^- 
semhlage of * boys, throwing stones at a 
small shop-windy>w> and hallooing vocife- 
rously. Presently^, a meagre visage was 
thrust through a whole pane, ta it's com^ 
plete demolition s whence issued a voice, 
that exclaim'd, " Curse you, you httle 
devils! you're making my window like a 
cullender^ I shan't have a square of glass 
left as big as the ace o£ diamonds^ pre- 
sently!'* 

The speaker was no other than the chat- 
tering barber, whom the reader may re* 
member to have shaved our hero, in a pre* 
ceding chapter. He alighted, and, enter- 
ing the shop, without ceremony, ask'd 
him the cause of the confusion he had 
witness'd. 

'* I am not at home," cried the tonsorj 
his head still through the window, like a 
man in the pillory. 

" I, always, thouglit you ahpoad^^ said 
Neville; ** but, if you can remember an old 
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frieiKi and customer^ tell me what has put 
you into such a dreadful passkm?'* 

"Those boys: curse 'em! they are as 
mischievoius as a swarm of hornets ! But,, 
if any of 'em live to wear hair upon their 
chilis^ I will gi ve 'em ^.gtand scrape; I'U 
diave 'em with a ra^or like a rasp, ancl 
make their faces as raw as a piece of beef,'* 
quoth the barber, drawing in his pericra- 
nium « 

^* Don't you recollect me?'* demanded 
PhUip. 

** Perfectly well," replied the barber; 
** I took you by the nose> at the sign of the 
Bible arid Befef-steak, over the way. You 
gave me half-a-crownfor my trouble; but 
yoM; would not hear my stories. Oh ! if you 
could stop, now, and listen to one: of them, 
(that regards a love matter) you'd melt, like 
a pot of soft pomatum/' 

" I am sorry my business does not afford 
me leisure," said Neville. "There is some- 
thing to drink my health : and good day to 
you." 

" Thank you, good sir ; may your horses 
be as sure-footed as goats, and as swift as 
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the rein-.d$er; and may you speedily meet 
with (what I hate from my wife) a set-down 
at your journey's end !" 

Philip returned to the chaise, follow'd by 
bis servant, who sung aloud — 

** London-town^'s like a* barber's shop^ 
By the Lord Harry 'tis wondroas big !^* 

and would, in all probability, have finished* 
the ballad; had not his master, who was^ 
apprehensive of his gathering a mob, told 
him to cease his melody — with which com- 
mand he, very reluctantly, con>plied, for the 
present. But^ as soon as they were re- 
seated, he observed, that he thought the 
barber the oddest shaver he had ever come 
across. " Why, sir, he be as full of them^ 
there simulars as — as....*' 

. " As you are of scraps of ballads," inter- 
rupted his master ; " we can all see our 
neighbour's failings, witfe half an eye ; but 
few of us can discover our own^ — ^for which,, 
ipdeed, the optics of Argus would be insuf- 
ficient." 

The second night they slept at a town^ 
only a few miles from Oakendales aud, a 
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little after day-break, next morning, Neville 
arrived at the well-known village. He first 
went to the house of old Hardyman ; and, 
finding the little gate £atsten'd, he leap'd it, 
and ran on to the street-door ; the latch of 
which he tried, but it was secured, within. 
He knock'd loudly with his stick — but no 
answer was return'd ; even the voice of old 
Jowler (which had often " made the welkin 
ring^^ ) was now unheard. 

His mind misgave him : he threw an in- 
quisitive glance around — and all appeared 
cheerless. - The fore-court was overgrown 
with grass and stinging-nettles — the win- 
dows were broken and dirty — ^and the ten- 
drils of the wellTremember'd grape-vine were 
left unsupported. Again he struck upon 
the door, more loudly than he had, yet, 
done. ^' Bless thy soul ! sir ! it be all la- 
bor in vain — it be like firing, without pow- 
der or ball, to keep knocking there. The 
people must be all dead, that live in that 
house!" said Hawbuck, whose agility had 
not suffer'd him to pass the gate, with his 
master. 

Had a knife been planted in the heart of 
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our hero, he could not have suffered more, 
at the minute; for his servant's words seem'<l 
to be prophetic. To, th^: ioutility of at* 
tempting to gain admission there, he reluc* 
tantly subscribed i and, full of doubt and 
surmise, he hurried to the cottage of hi9 
youth. 

"Mercy on meT Goodness save us ! can 
it be possible?^' cried Susan, eyeing himj 
from top to toe.. " Is it,, indeed j. my own 
dear Philip^ — orbe I in« a sounds like one of 
the fine madams> in Tales of the Genus?'' 

'^That I am your foster-soui my dear 
Susan,.is.very certain,!' replied Philip, kiss* 
ing her< shriverd cheek; " and. that I re- 
joice at> seeing you, is as true." 

" 'Tis he, himself, never trust me !'' re- 
join'd the old. woman.. ^' This will make 
vay poor Bamaby so happy." 

" I; don? t doubt it. But tell me, my good 
friend, what is become of Walter. Hardyman 
and his daughter ?" 

The old. womanV countenance under- 
went an instant change. " Silence," she 
said;. <^ or thou wilt wake him !" 
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As she spoke, she pointed to an easy 
ehatr, where sat a man, so muffled np that 
his face ^was concealed ; but the words and 
gesture of Dame Treadaway left not a 
doubt, in Philip's mind, but that he beheld 
the father o&RachaeL 

** Whjicis his daughter ?** he demanded, 
hastily. ^*vHow came he here ? What is 
all this ?'• 

*' Be composed, and thee shalt know all 
that I can tell thee on." 

Philip now, for the first time, heard of 
the violation Rachael had sustained, in her 
person, from his old and inveterate enemy, 
Elijah Proby! who, afterwards, prevailed 
upon her to accompany him to London, 
where she was supported by him, in a style 
of luxury. She had written to her father, 
(whom the baronet had liberated from the 
hands of the bailiffs) informinghimof what 
had happen'd, and that, guilty as she was, 
she would never, again, presume to enter 
his presence. But, afterwards, she had sent 
several letters to the old man, full of the 
deepest contrition-entreating his pardon. 
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and permission to throw herself at his 
feet. 

. Such was the purport of Susan's infor- 
mation. 

'. " But/' continued she, ** he never would 
forgive her ; and now, I do fear, it be out 
of his power ; for, poor soul ! he be as mad 
as Bedlam ! Mollancholy mad — and doc- 
tor do say, it be all owing to some^at, that 
be the matter with his hip. (The old lady 
would have said he "w^s^^ hypochondriacal^) 
** His affairs went topsy-turvy; and so we 
took him in to live wi' us. Hush ! he is 
waking! — I question whether he'll know 
thee." 

A deep groan, and the remoVal of his cap, 
verified Susan's words. 

*' How is it with you ?" ask'd Philip — 
gazing upon his grief- worn features — whilp 
scalding tears chased each other down his 
own face. 

«^ What is that to thee?" retum'd Har- 
dyman ; but in a tone as inferior to his ori- 
ginal one, as a child's trumpet to the voice 
of thunder. 
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^* Do you not know me ?" said Philip. 

" No, nor do I wish it ! 'Tis hard to sajr 
who one knows .in this worid. I thought I 
kaew my child, but she deceived me — and 
I '11 take care no one shall erer serve me in 
the same coin again!" 

Philip's agitation was excessive -, but he 
tried to smother it, and obtained a sight of 
om3 of RachaeFs latter epistles, the date of 
which inform'd him of her abode; He ut- 
ter'd no complaint — the die was cast — he 
was cut off even from hope, and: nothing 
remained to him but- revenge ! 

He left asuxh.of money with his foster- 
parents; recommended old Hardy man to 
their particular care; and, accompanied 
by their blessing, once more turn 'd his back 
upon Oakendale. 

The day of his arrival in London he went 
to the house of his late adored Rachael. In 
the hall he met a servant*maid, whom he 
interrogated; but got no other reply than, 
*^ Lord ! I don't know whether she be dead 
or alive; for I have not been up to her 
these four hours ; and for the matter of that» 
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I don't care much. Such a woman as she 
was is better out of the world than in it !" 

" Such a woman as she xvas ?'^ repeated 
Philip, and sigh'd at the recollection. 

He ascended the stair-case, and, after 
exploring several apartments, furnish'd in a 
style of exquisite luxury, he enter'd a bed- 
chamber, illumined only by a lamp that 
bum'd in the chimney. The curtains of 
the bed were drawn: flowers, half-faded, 
were dispersed in various flower-pots ; and 
many articles of splendid wearing- apparel 
were lying upon the floor. 

He took the light, and threw aside the 
curtains. God ! how he shudder'd ! The 
faint ray of the lamp affprded suflicient 
light to reveal to his eyes the stiffened corpfse 
of the hapless Rachael ! He gazed ; and the 
horror of his situation shot, like a bolt of ice, 
throughout his frame* 

<* Thou art no more !'* he exclaim'd. 
" Those intelligent eyes are closed for ever ! 
That voice, which riveted the warblers of 
the wood, is hush'd in death I The hatid of 
vifUainy has cut short thy career, and I but 
live to avenge thee ! — Alas ! how fatal 
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have been the effects of that assemblage of 
charms ! Thou art deserted by the world ! 
abandoned by those thy former bounty fed ! 
and thy memory will be tarnish'd by con- 
tempt ! — lU-fated Rachael ! one tear, at 
least, shall fall upon thy death-bed!" 

As he utter'd these words, tears flow'd 
from his eyes ; and, fearing that his strength, 
should fail him, he tore himself away from, 
the chamber of death. 

They only who have loved like Neville,, 
whose souls, like his, have been absorb'd 
in one imperious passion, can ebnceive the- 
tumult of his mind. His hopes were 
blasted at the moment he had calculated 
upon their harvest. The being he adored 
had been violated by a ravisher, and was 
now consigned to an. untimely grave \ 

His first business was to ascertain the- 
town-dwelling of her destroyer, which he 
easily effected. No time was ta be lost. 
He repair'd to his house, demanded if the 
baronet were at home ; and being told be 
was, he ordered the servant in a peremptory 
tone to conduct him to him. 

" You may leave us," said he, on enter- 
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iiig the room ; and, as his master did not 
oppose the mandate, the servant withdrew. 

Neville lock'd the door; and advancing 
to Proby, with a countenance that indi- 
cated the workings of his soul, he said, " I 
have a long account to settle with you; 
here are the instrnments of arrangement." 
And he laid a brace of pistols on the table. 

*^ I don't understand you !" cried the 
baroaet, in the greatest consternation. '^ Do 
you come here to murder me ?" 
- " You are a villain T' returned Philip. 
5^ Do not give me cause to brand you for 
a coward also \ You have murder'd the 
ftweote$t creature that ever breathed I you 
have struck to earth the fairest flower that 
ever adom'd creation's garden — and in me 
you behold her avenger ! I come not here 
to trifle — take your weapon." 

" Hold r* interrupted Proby ; " you are 
mad ! In affairs of Honour, 'tis customary 
to have seconds, by way of witnesses." 

" Honour!" exclaimed Neville, his eyes 
flashing indignant fire; "profane not the 
sacred word with thy accursed tongue. As 
to a second, I hold not the world so basely 
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degenerate &s to contain a man who- would 
perform that office for you. Take one of 
those instruments^ and defend 3roarself. The 
setting of the sun> is not more certain^ tihan 
that one of us- shall never live to witness it !" 

Jle Jtf, ^ ^ ^ Jk ,^ a^ ^ ;^ ' SU 

^^^ ^T^ ^^^ ^^ '^^ ^^^ ^^^fc ^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ 

When Philip got intathe carriage which 
was to convey him tx> Proby's honse> his 
mother happened to be standing at the win- 
dow^ and could not help noticing the agita- 
tion in which he gave his orders to the 
driver. Whilst pondering on this circum- 
stan€e> Hawbuck enter'd the room^ his 
eyes ready to start from their sockets; 

" Please your ladyship's honour^ I be 
scared out c^my life/' said he. 

*' What is^ the matter> Humphry/' she 
demanded. 

** Your son) madkm ; your son- ! 

«* What of him? For Heaven's sake! 
tell me all you know/' 

*^ I daren't, I daren't — he do sweat 
he '11 crop my ears, if I do mention a sylla* 
bub o' the matter to any body/' . 

" Of what matter?" 

** I mustn't telj. But, if I durst, I 
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could tell thee^ that I went into his room 
just now, and catcKd him with a pair of 
pistoles in his hands (just such as the dra" 
gons do carry in the bolsters of their sad- 
dles). ' Ho ! ho !' says I, * here be more 
work going on/ For you must know, my 
lady, he fought a jeivel once afore. So 
he told I to hold my tongue, or he would cut 
off my ears, I wish'd to let you know every 
thing, but I must obey orders, or he might 
spigot me, mayhap, as they do in the foot- 
cavalry." 

** I'll answer for your safety," replied 
her ladyship. " Where is he gone ?" 

** To Sir Hellhighjar FroheyotCsy in Cun- 
dick street." 

On this information, Lady Neville 
threw herself into a hackney-coach, and 
drove furiously after Philip. The vehicle 
which had convey'd him was still at the 
door. Humphry gave a thundering rap, 
and the countess ask'd to see Sir Elijah. 

The answer was, he was particularly en- 
gaged. 

" No matter," said she, entering the 
hall ; " show me to him." 
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The report of a pistol was heard above. 

" My God ! my fears v/ere too true ; 
even now the work ofdeath is commenced/* 
she exclaim'd. " Conduct me to them 
straight!'* 

A second explosion was heard. 

With the assistance of the servant and 
Humphry she ascended the stairs. The 
door was lock'd, but this obstacle was soon 
overcome by the last, who, at oneblow» 
shiver'd it to pieces. 

Oh, God ! what a spectacle presented it- 
self. In one part of the room sat Proby, 
holding a blood-dyed handkerchief to his 
side ; in another, lay the unhappy Neville, 
dead! The ball had perforated his heart, and 
he already ceased to breathe. 

" No sound of lamentation escaped the 
lips of the agonised mother — ^no tear lent it's 
salutary balm to her burning eyes — her's was 
an inward, and a deadly grief. She sunk 
upon her knees — she kiss'd the wound of 
her departed darling, and breathed her 
soul out on the body ! 
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POSTSCRIPT. 

The consequence of these events- was 
the speedy dissolution of Lady Sarah ; whose 
great uncle was obliged to resume the title, 
and retired to his native country, with poor 
Humphry; allowing the Treadaways a 
comfortable income for their lives. Miss 
Stanhope was wedded to a man of worth 
and fortune, and lived an ornament to so- 
ciety. Stanley became a rational being; 
and the Vultures persisted in their system 
of plunder. As to Proby, thinking that his 
wound was mortal, he confess'd that he had 
been the vile instrument of his worthy fa^ 
iher's death, by administering poison to him 
— the consequence was, he sufl'er'd by the 
hand of the public executioner, amidst the 
execrations of the spectators. 

Guilt has it's season^ and may involve Vir- 
tue in the gulph it prepares for itself. But 
the eye of Providence is peculiarly watchful 
over deeds of murder; and the PARRICIDE, 
who fiopes to escape the vengeance of his 

Maker ^ is no less a FOOL than VILLAIN ! 

THE END. 
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